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CHAPTER I. 

AFTER THE COMBAT. 

We left the unliappy relics of the caravan 
suffering from the impression which the 
fatal result of their straggle with the 
Indians produced on them. At the mo- 
ment when young Don Juan made his 
appearance in the camp a triple excla- 
mation of joy, interest, and surprise 
greeted him. 

"My son! my Juan!" the general 
exclaimed, sobs choking his voice. 

"My dear colonel," said Don Pedro, 
" Heaven be praised that you are safe !" 

"Ah!" muttered Leon, whom the ar- 
rival of the young man aroused from the 
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despondency into which the disappearance 
of the maidens had plunged him. 

The colonel rushed weeping into his 
father's arms, who showed him the body 
of his murdered wife. 

" You arrive too late, my soni This is 
the work of the Indians." 

" My mother !" the young man said, as 
he fell on his knees before the corpse. 

" Yes, your mother ! who died beneath 
their blows, while your sisters have been 
torn from me for ever." 

" What do you say, father ?" 
"The truth," Don Pedro remarked. 
"Your sisters have been carried off, in 
spite of all the efforts we made to oppose 
it." 

^"Oh, father ! father !" was all that Don 
Juan could answer, as he gave the old 
gentleman a look of painful regret. 

The old general's features were fright- 
fully contracted by the crushing grief that 
oppressed his heart as a husband and 
father, and yet, overcoming it by the 
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strength of his will, he seized his son's 
hand: 

" Don Juan, thirty years of happiness 
have passed since the day when the wife 
whom I lament for the first time laid her 
hand in mine, and now Heaven has taken 
her from me again ! Two children, whom 
I love as I love you, Juan, were, with 
you, the f5puits of that union, and Heaven 
has allowed them to be torn from my 
side ! Still, I bow before His omnipotent 
will, because I am a Christian, and in the 
midst of my profound affiction, you are 
left to me, my son, to punish the cowards 
who attack women when they have men 
to face them. Don Juan, will you avenge 
your mother and sisters ?" 

The spectacle ofiered by this scene was 
very painful. Old Don Juan, bare headed, 
was striving to appear calm, but the 
heavy tears that fell on his grey mous- 
tache were a flagrant contradiction of the 
resignation which he affected. Behind 
the old man's studied countenance could 

1— a 
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be disceri\ed an immense grief, which was 
betrayed by the very violence of the* 
stoicism which he displayed. Choked 
by sobs, the colonel remained dumb to 
his father's exhortations. 

" Have you understood what I demand 
of you?" Don Juan again said to his 
son. 

" Yes, father," the latter at length re- 
plied. " Oh !" he added, " why was I not 
here to defend them ? but the scoimdrels 
kept me back." 

" Who did?" Don Pedro asked; " have 
you not come from Santiago ?" 

"No, general; and it was within an 
ace that I never saw the light of day 
again. 

" What has happened, then ?" 

" In the environs of Talca, while I was 
travelling post haste in the hope of join- 
ing you on the road, I was made prisoner 
by an Indian party, whose presence I was 
far from suspecting. My lancero was put 
to death after one of their barbarous cere- 
monies, and I was preparing to undergo 
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the same fate, when this night I was sud- 
denly set at liberty by the order of an 
Indian chief of the name of Tahi-Mari, 
whom I did not see. 

"Tahi-Mari!" the old general imme- 
diately interrupted him. " What ! there 
is still a man bearing that name, and you 
owe your liberty to him ? Oh ! he must, 
in that case, be meditating some treach- 
ery, for a Tahi-Mari would have killed 
you, in order to enjoy the sight of your 
agony." 

" My father, calm yourself," Don Juan 
remarked. 

"General," Leon said at length, who 
had paid great attention to the young 
man's words, " whatever may be the mo- 
tive which caused the man who liberated 
the colonel to act so, we must take advan- 
tage of the help which he is able to give 
us, in order to escape from the wood." 

"My daughters! my daughters!" the 
old gentleman exclaimed, "must I then 
give up all hope of seeing them again ?" 

' Oh !" said Don Pedro, " we must 
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follow up the track of these accursed 
Indians, or — ^no, we will hasten to Val- 
divia, and once arrived there, I will 
organize an expedition." 

"That is not the way to find them 
again," Leon remarked, anxiously. 

"What do you mean?" Don Pedro 
asked. 

"Nothing — except that you will lose 
your time in -sending an army against 
the Indians : the two senoras are at this 
moment secure among some tribe that 
will sedulously keep them at a distance 
from the spot where your troops are 
fighting." 

" In that case they are lost !'' Greneral 
Soto-Mayor exclaimed, wildly. 

" Perhaps not,'' Leon answered, struck 
by a sudden inspiration. 

" Oh, sir !" the old gentleman con- 
tinued, " if you suspect the spot where 
they are, speak — ^fix yourself the sum I 
am to pay you for such a sarvice, and 
I will pay it. Stay, sir ; yesterday I was 
rich, powerful, and honoured; to-day I 
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am only a poor old man, whose heart 
is broken; but I swear to you on my 
honour as a gentleman, that if you re- 
store me my daughters, I will love you 
as a son, and will bless you with tears 
of joy and gratitude." 

On seeing the old general so crushed 
by despair, Leon felt himself moved by 
a pity and compassion which he did not 
attempt to check. 

"I only ask your esteem, general, if 
I succeed.'' 

" Speak, then, sir," Don Juan de Soto-. 
Mayor and Don Pedro said together; 
" do you really think that you can place 
us on the track of the ravishers?" 

A ray of hope had illumined the old 
man's heart on hearing Leon speak in 
such a way as to suggest a possibility 
of finding the maidens again, and he 
awaited with feverish anxiety the cap- 
tain's answer, who kept silence, and 
seemed plunged in deep reflection. Still, 
as Leon seemed to be reflecting on the 
weight of the words which he was going 
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to utter, and whose meaning might cause 
those who listened to him either an im- 
mense consolation or a hitter deception, 
neither of the two gentlemen dared to 
interrupt him. 

The fact was that Leon was asking him- 
self whether he could undertake the liber- 
ation of the maidens. He had but one 
resource, that of going to find Talii-Mari, 
and threatening to kill himself in his pre- 
sence, unless he restored to the father the 
daughters whom he was bewailing. 

Assuredly, after the conversation 
which had caused the separation between 
the captain and Diego, it was at least a 
bold step to think of imploring the Inca's 
clemency again ; but since the latter had 
voluntarily broken the bonds which held 
youngDon Juan captive, it was but reason- 
able to assume that Diego was animated 
by a difierent purpose. Perhaps he had 
renounced, if not his vengeance, still that 
which he had selected in vowing the death 
of all the Soto-Mayors. And then, again, 
if he thirsted for victims, had not the 
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general's beloved wife been killed by In- 
dians under his orders ? 

Leon, while revolving all 'these argu- 
ments, did not doubt but that the maidens 
were in the power of Tahi-Mari, and 
either that he considered them sufficient 
to feel certain of entire success, or* more 
probably that the desire he had of saving 
Maria made him mentally smooth down 
all difficulties, and he resolved to attempt 
the adventure with a firm determination to 
die if he failed. 

" I cannot put you on the track of the 
Indians who have carried off the senoras," 
he at length answered the generals ; " but 
I pledge myself to restore them to 

you/' 

" How?" Don Pedro Sallazar asked. 

Don Juan contented himself with rais- 
ing his hand to Heaven, and calling down 
blessings on the young man. 

" By starting alone in search of them," 
Leon said, " while the few men left me 
continue to escort you to Valdivia," 

" Alone ! But why cannot we accom- 
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paiiy you ?" Don Pedro resumed, in whom 
the feeling of distrust which he had al- 
ready displayed to the captain was again 
aroused." 

" That is true," Don Juan said, in his 
turn. " Guide us to these villains, since 
you know where to find them, and al- 
though I am old, I will follow you with 
all the ardour of youth, for I feel within 
me the strength to overcome all dangers 
for the sake of tearing my poor chil- 
dren from the hands of these cowardly 
ravishers. 

" Do you think, sir," said the young 
colonel, who had just kissed his mother s 
icy forehead, "that we would leave to 
others the duty of avenging us ?" 

"In that case, sir, it is impossible; 
your duty calls you, Don Pedro, to Val- 
divia, and you would not have time to 
carry out the expedition which I hope to 
bring to a successful result. You," the 
young man continued, addressing Greneral 
Soto-Mayor, "although your heart may 
bleed at it, must give up all thought of 
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accompanying me, for ere we had reached 
the spot where I believe the senoras to 
be, fatigue would exhaust your strength, 
and you would find it impossible to follow 
me. 

" But, sir — *' the colonel remarked. 

" Pray do not insist, sir," said Leon ; 
" for once again I repeat that, if you wish 
me to succeed, you must let me act as I 
think proper." 

" What do you propose doing, Leon, 
that you are afraid of letting us be wit- 
nesses of it ?" Don Pedro observed haugh- 
tily. 

'' The same as I did when the Indians 
attacked us," the captain answered, who 
felt anger flush his face on remarking the 
insolent expression which the speaker's 
countenance had assumed — " risk my life 
in the service of those to whom I have 
promised assistance and succour." 

"Sir!" 

"Yes," Leon continued ; " for the rude 
task I am about to undertake demands 
utter self-denial; man-hunting on the 
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nanos and pampas leqniies more than 
courage, for canning and craft are needed^ 
and if I refiise jonr help in this expedi- 
tion, it is because your presence wonld 
impede my progress. Alone, I am cer- 
tain of joining Tahi-Mari, but with yon 
we should all be lost." 

A feverish excitement had seized on 
the young man, who seemed most anxious 
to eSauce the suspicions of which he was 
the object. 

" I have lived among the Indians who 
attacked us, and know their strange man- 
ners and customs. At this very moment, 
the forests are fiill of invisible eyes that 
watch and spy us ; if we advance in a 
body toward the spot where they are, we 
may be certain of being all massacred. 
Believe me, in order to enter their encamp- 
ment, I must glide like a snake through 
the lianas that grow in the forest. Such 
is the reason, gentlemen, why I refuse to 
let you accompany me, for you are igno- 
rant of their infernal skill. And now I 
am at your disposal : if you absolutely 
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insist on following me, I am at your 
orders; but, in that case, I answer for 
nothing, for we shall have every unfa- 
vourable chance against us." 

These few words, uttered with an ac- 
cent of conviction and frankness which 
could not be suspected, produced on the 
mind of the three men a favourable im- 
pression ; no further objection was raised, 
and Leon was left at liberty to act as he 
pleased. Once the four gentlemen were 
agreed on this point, they had to turn 
their attention to the burial of the dead, 
and collecting the mules and horses, which 
the cries of the Indians and the gleam of 
the flames had terrified and driven from 
the camp. 

All set to work : while Don Pedro gave 
orders to his lanceros to restore a little 
order among the bales and other articles, 
Leon gave a signal to two of his men, 
who began digging a grave at the foot of 
a pine-tree with their machetes. It was 
intended to receive the mortal remains of 
the Senora Soto-Mayor.* Another, some- 
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what larger, was dug a few paces off in 
which to bury pell-mell the bodies of the 
Spaniards and Indians killed during the 
fight. After this melancholy task was 
completed, Leon went up to the Senora's 
corpse, and prepared to wrap it in a 
poncho before laying it in the earth. 

"No one must touch that body," old 
Don Juan exclaimed as he dashed upon 
it with incredible speed, "for it is 
mme. 

And, thrusting Leon away, he called 
his son, and both, their faces inundated 
with tears, commenced the melancholy 
duty. The old man's chest heaved under 
the pressure of the sobs which he tried in 
vain to stifle. Long after the body had 
disappeared under the woollen poncho 
that covered it, the general was unable to 
depart from the spot where lay the re- 
mains of her who had been dearest to him 
in the world. 

At length Leon made an effort, and 
breaking off the affecting scene, he with 
the help of Don Pedro raised the corpse, 



AFTER THE COMBAT. 15 

which he placed in the grave in spite of 
the final convulsions of grief on the part 
of Don Juan, who clung to the hody from 
which he was unahle to separate. Then 
came the turn of the dead friends and foes 
who encumhered the ground. 

A deep silence had presided over this 
mournful ceremony ; two branches of 
trees formed into a cross were placed 
over either tomb, and all was ended. 
During this time Wilhelm the smuggler, 
whom we have already introduced to the 
reader, and who had started with one of 
his comrades in search of the mustangs 
and mules, returned to the camp, bring- 
ing back the intelligent animals, which 
had come up of their own accord on his 
signal. 

All was soon ready for a start, but one 
thing still troubled Leon — the diflSculty 
of transporting the wounded. One of the 
smugglers had his arm broken by a bullet 
and was suflfering atrocious pain ; a lan- 
cero had a contusion on the head, and 
two peons were wounded in the legs. 
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The fatigue of the journey might prove 
most injurious to them. 

Don Pedro himself, in spite of the 
firmness he displayed, was suffering se-< 
verely from the gunshot wound in his 
chest ; and although, thanks to the medi- 
cal knowledge of Leon, who, accustomed 
to see blood flow in the frequent fights 
which he and his men carried on against 
the custom-house officers, was enabled to 
dress a wound, each of the men injured 
by the Indians had received the first 
necessary attention, they could not ven- 
ture to travel for any length of time with- 
out danger. 

Still it was absolutely necessary to get 
out of the difficulty, and after selecting 
the horses whose pace was the easiest, a 
sort of litter made of thongs, skins, and 
ponchos was laid on their backs, and the 
wounded were hoisted on them, with ex- 
hortations to remain patient till they 
reached Valdivia, where they would find 
repose and attention. 

Once these arrangements were made. 
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Leon counted the hearty men left of his 
comrades, and ordered three to escort the 
two generals and Colonel Don Juan, along 
with Don Pedro's lanceros ; then turning 
to the other five, he said to them — 

"My friends, I shall require you to 
second me in what I am going to under- 
take ; we are going to rescue from 
the Indians • Greneral Soto-Mayors two 
daughters." 

" What are we to do ?" the smuggler* 
asked ; " we are ready." 
z^ " Wilhelm," said Leon, addressing one^ 

of them, " and you, Harrison, will come 
with me." 

" Very good, captain." 

"You others," he continued pointing 
to the other men who were awaiting his 
instructions, " will return at once to Val- 
paraiso; the road is a long one, but 
you must cover it with the greatest 
promptitude, and I reckon on your 
punctuality". 

"Toucan." 

VOL. II. 2 
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"In eight days we shall be at Val- 
paraiso.'' 

"Very good. So soon as you arrive, 
you will collect the band, and if Crevel 
has at his disposal twenty resolute fellows, 
you will enrol them, and I will give you 
the money for the purpose ; but be very 
careful only to take bold companions like 
yourselves, and wood-rangei*te accustomed 
to a life on the Pampas. You understand 
mer 

" Yes, captain," said Hernandez, a tall 
fellow, with a hang-dog face and of her- 
culean stature, "you can feel perfectly 
assured." 

" And where is the band to go ?" his 
comrade Joaquin asked, as he twisted his 
black moustache. 

" You win return here at full speed." 

"Very good, captain," Hernandez 
again said ; " but are you going to encamp 
here till we come?" 

"No. Harrison alone will be here, 
and lead you to the spot which I shall 
inform him of." 
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"AU right." 

Hernandez, Joaquin, and Enrique took 
leave of the pariy, and soon found them- 
sdves on the road that led to Valparaiso, 
while the three men told off to serve as 
an escort to the generals only awaited an 
order from the latter to place themselves 
at their disposal. 

All at once General Soto-Mayor J^- 
dressed Leon, who was watching all that 
went on. 

"We are going," the old gentleman 
said, as he took a parting glance at his 
wife's tomh; "and I bear with me the 
assurance which you have given me that 
you wiU start at once in search of my 
daughters/* 

" You can reckon on it, general ; aU 
that it is humanly possible to do I will 
'do, and I hope to have succeeded within 
two months." 

" May Heaven hear you ! For my part, 
so soon as I arrive at. Valdivia, I will 
obtain, with the help of General Don 
Pedro, all the information that may serve 

2- 
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to discover the spot where they are ; for 
I suspect that the Indians are concen- 
trated in the vicinity of that town, the 
capture of which would be of such great 
utility to them/' 

" I told you, general, that I not only 
have the means to learn where they are, 
but also to bring them back/' 

^'But, in that case, and if Heaven 
permit you to find them, how shall I be 
informed of it, and whither will you take 
them?" 

"War is declared," Leon answered, 
"and possibly within a week the com- 
munications with Valdivia will be inter- 
rupted. It would, therefore, be the 
height of imprudence to try and join 
you in that town/' 

" That is true, great Heavens ! but in 
that case what is to be done ?" 

"A very simple thing: so soon as I 
have succeeded in rescuing them from 
the Indians, I will take them both to 
the convent of the Purissima Conception 
at Valparaiso/* 
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" Yes, you axe right ; that is the best 
place for them." 

"In two months, then, they will be 
there, or I shall be dead." 

" Thanks," said the old gentleman, as 
he held out his hand to the young man, 
who pressed it in his. 

A quarter of an hour later, the little 
party was proceeding toward Valdivia, 
and the only persons left in camp 
were Leon, Harrison, Wilhelm, and 
Giacomo. 
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his head proudly, and manifested by a 
certain movement of the muscles, how 
flattered he felt at the good opinion Leon 
had of him. 

" And you have done well, captain," he 
replied, proudly. 

" You must not stir from here. As we 
know not what road we shall have to fol- 
low, we will leave you our horses, which 
you will take care of. Build a hut ; hunt ; 
do all that you think proper, but remem- 
ber that you must not leave the Parumo 
of St. Juan Bautista without my orders." 

" That is settled, captain ; and you can 
start when you please. You may remain 
absent six months, and be certain of find- 
ing me here on your return." 

Leon rose. 

" Very good," he said ; " I reckon on 
you. 

Then he whistled to his mustang, which 
ran up at his call, and laid its intelligent 
head on its master's shoulder to be petted. 
It was a noble animal, of considerable 
height, with a small head, but its eyes 
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sparkled with animation, while its broad 
chest and fine nervous legs denoted a 
blood-horse. 

Leon seized the lasso which hung from 
the horse's saddle, and knotted it round his 
body; then, lightly tapping the croup of 
the animal, he watched it retire. Wilhelm 
and Giacomo were provided with their 
weapons and provisions, such as charqui, 
quiso, and dried beans. 

" Come, let us be off," said Leon, as he 
laid his long rifle on his shoulder. 

" We are ready," the two men said. 

" Good luck !" Harrison shouted to 
them, though unable to prevent a sigh 
accompanying these words, which proved 
how vexed he was at not being allowed to 
join them. 

" Thanks !" his comrades replied. 

On leaving the clearing they began 
marching in Indian file, that is to say 
one after the other, the second placing his 
feet exactly in the footsteps of the first, 
aud the third in those of the second. The 
last one took the additional precaution of 
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effacing as well as he could the traces left 
by his predecessors. Harrison, after look- 
ing after them for some time, sat down 
again by the fireside. 

" No matter/' he said, talking to him- 
self. " I shall not have much fun here, 
but what must be must." 

And after this philosophic reflection he 
lit a cigarette, and began quietly smoking, 
while eagerly following the wreaths which 
the smoke produced, and inhaling its 
fragrance with the methodical phlegm of a 
true Indian Sagamore. 

In America, when a man is travelling 
through the Indian regions in war time, 
and does not wish to be tracked by the 
Araucanos, he must go North if he has 
business in the South, and vice versd, and 
behave like a vessel which, when sur- 
prised by a contrary wind, is obliged to 
make constant tacks, which gradually 
bring it to the desired point. 

Leon Delbes was too well acquainted 
with the intelligence and skill of the In- 
dians not to act in the same way. As- 
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suredly, his adoption by the Araucanos, 
which the captain had received in the 
council of the chief of the twelve Mo- 
lucho tribes, rendered him sacred to the 
latter; but not knowing what Indian 
party he might fall in with, he judged it 
more prudent to avoid any encounter. 
Moreover, he had fought the men who 
had attacked the caravan, and it would 
have been ill grace to claim the benefit of 
his adoption after the active part which 
he had taken in the struggle. Hence he 
had a twofold reason to act on the defen- 
sive, and only advance with the most ex- 
treme prudence. 

Fenimore Cooper, the immortal histo- 
rian of the Indians of North America, has 
initiated us in his excellent works into the 
tricks employed by the Mohicans and 
Hurons, when they wish to foil the search 
of their enemies; but without offence to 
those persons who have so greatly admired 
the sagacity of young Uncas, that mag- 
nificent type of the Delaware nation, of 
which he was the last hero, the Indians 
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of the North are mere children when com- 
pared with the Molachos, who may he 
regarded as their masters in every re- 
spect. 

The reason for this is very simple 
and easy to imderstand. The Northern 
tribes never really existed as a political 
power ; each of them exercises a separate 
government ; the Indians composing them 
rarely intermarry with their neighbours, 
and. constantly lead a nomadic life. 
Hence they have never possessed more 
than the instincts, highly developed we 
allow, of men who incessantly ii^abit 
the woods, — that is to say, a marvellous 
agility, a great fineness of hearing, and 
a miraculous length of sight,^ qualities, 
however, which are found to the same 
extent among the Arabs, and generally 
with all wandering nations, no matter 
what comer of the earth they dwell in. 
As for artfulness and craft, they learned 
these from the wild beasts, and merely 
imitated them. 

The South American Indians join to 



THE MAN-HUNT. 29 

these advantages the remains of an ad- 
vanced civilization — a civilization which, 
since the conquest, has sought a refuge 
in inaccessible lurking-places, but for all 
that does not the less exist. The tribes 
or families regard themselves as parts 
of the same whole — ^the nation. 

Now the aborigines, continually on 
terms of hostility with the Spaniards, 
have felt the necessity of doubling their 
strength in order to triumph, and their 
descendants have gradually modified what- 
ever might be injurious in their manners, 
to appropriate those of their oppressors, 
and fight them with their own weapons. 
They have carried these tactics — which, 
by the way, have saved them from the 
yoke up to the present day — so far that 
they are thorough masters in roguery 
and trickery ; their ideas have been en- 
larged, their intellect is developed, and 
they have succeeded in surpassing their 
enemies in astuteness and diplomacy, if 
we may be allowed to employ that ex- 
pression. 



30 THE SMUGGLER CHIEF. 

This is so trae, that not only have the 
Spaniards been unable to subjugate them 
during the past three hundred years, but 
have been actually obliged to pay them, 
with more or less good will, an annual 
tribute. Can we really regard as savages 
these men who, formerly driven back by 
their terror of firearms and dogs — ^animals 
of whose existence they were ignorant — 
to the heart of the Cordilleras, have 
defended their territory inch by inch, 
and in some regions have reconquered a 
portion of their native soil ? 

We know better than anybody that 
savages exist in America — ^savages in the 
full meaning of the term ; but these are 
daily disappearing from the surface of the 
globe, as they have neither the necessary 
intellect to understand nor the energy 
to defend themselves. These are the 
Indians who, before being subjected 
to the Spaniards, were so to the Mexicans 
or Moluchos, owing to their intellectual 
organization, which scarce raises them 
above the brute. 
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These tribes wliich are but exceptions 
in the species, must not be confounded, 
then, with the great Molucho nations 
of which we are speaking, and whose 
manners we are describing — manners 
which are necessarily being modified ; for, 
in spite of the efforts they make to escape 
from it, the European civilization, which 
they despise more through hereditary 
hatred of their conquerors than for any 
other motive, crushes and invades them 
on all sides. 

Within a hundred years of this time 
the emancipated Indians, who smile with 
pity at the paltry struggles carried on 
by the phantom republics that surround 
them, will take their place in the world 
again and] carry their heads high. And 
this will be just, for they are heroic 
men with richly endowed characters, and 
capable of undertaking and successfully 
carrying out great things. We will 
quote in support of this statement one 
fact which will speak better than words : 
— The best history of South America 
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which has been published in Spanish 
up to this day was written by an Inca. 
Is not this conclusive ? 

Let us return to Leon and his two 
comrades Wilhelm and Giacomo. They 
were three determined men. Our readers 
know Leon, so we will say no more of 
him; but we will sketch in a few out- 
lines the appearance of Wilhelm and 
his comrade Griacomo. These worthy 
gentlemen, who were bound together by 
a hearty friendship, formed the most 
singular contrast imaginable. 

Giacomo, a native of Naples, whence 
he escaped one morning under the excuse 
that the house he lived in was too near 
Vesuvius, but in reality on account of 
the visits paid him repeatedly by the 
sbirri, whom he was not particularly 
anxious to see, was the real type of a 
lazzarone, careless, slothful, thievish, and 
yet capable of extraordinary bravery, and 
bursts of energy and devotion. Well 
built, with an intelligent and crafty face, 
and endowed with far from common 
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muscular strength, he seemed to be bom 
for the smuggler's trade. 

Wilhelm, on the contrary, was one of 
those cold and systematic Germans who 
do nothing save by weights and measures. 
Only speaking when he was compelled, he 
seemed ever to be dreaming though he 
thought of nothing, and concealed, 
under an apparent simplicity and 
proverbial phlegm, an excellent dispo- 
sition and a certain amount of intelli- 
gence. He was tall, smoke-dried, thin^ 
and angular, and his flat face, disfigured 
by the smallpox, was rendered still 
uglier by gimlet eyes deep set in their 
orbits. 

His hair, of a flaxen hue, fell in flat 
curls on his enormous ears, and gave him 
one of those countenances which provoke 
hilarity. His magnificent teeth, however, 
and a mouth which had a remarkably 
clever expression, formed a happy diver- 
sion with the grotesqueness of his features. 
He had been a member of the Cuadrillar 
for two years, and had entered it, as he 
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said, in consequence of a violent love dis- 
appointment. 

On leaving the clearing, the three 
smngglers took the road to Talca, which 
they followed the whole day ; at nightfall 
they encamped in the neighbourhood, and 
then next morning, after a hasty break- 
fast on a piece of quiso saturated with 
pimento, they went down to the bottom 
of the quebrada, by clinging with hands 
and feet to the asperities of the ground. 
Here they found themselves in a species 
of canon, and were obliged to march on 
the bed of a half-dried torrent, where 
their footsteps left no imprint. 

After two days' journeying which 
offered no incident worthy of mention, 
our adventurers reached the beginning of 
the llanos of the templada region, situated 
on the other watershed of the Cordilleras, 
which they had just crossed. 

The verdure came back, and the heat 
began to be felt again. Our men were 
perfectly revived by this gentle and balmy 
atmosphere, the azure sky and dazzling 
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sun, which took the place of the grey 
suUea sky of the Cordilleras, and the 
narrow horizon covered by mist and fog. 
On the third day Leon perceived in the 
distance the green crests of a forest, 
toward which he had directed his 
march, and gave vent to a cry of 
satisfaction. 

" Courage, my friends," he said to his 
comrades, " we shall soon have the shadow 
and freshness which we want for here." 

" In truth, captain, I confess that I 
should injfinitely prefer the slightest tree, 
provided that its branches afforded us 
means to rest for a moment in their 
shadow, to a forced march with this 
great rogue of a sun who bums our bones." 

It was Giacomo who spoke ; the poor 
lad seemed to be troubled by the heat, 
and could scarce succeed in mopping up 
the perspiration which poured down his 
face. It was midday, the time for the 
siesta, and the ex Jazzarone, who every day 
of his life never failed to sacrifice an hour 
to this pleasant habit, said to himself with 
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reason, that it was more than ever advi- 
sable to enjoy it now, because, in addition 
to the hour which invited them, they 
were also strongly impelled by the ardent 
heat which they could not guard against, 
and their fatigue. 

"And where the deuce do you mean 
to take your siesta?" Leon asked. 
" Don't you see, on the contrary, that we 
must push on in order to gain some 
shelter?" 

" Alas !" said Giacomo. And patiently 
enduring his woes, the smuggler con- 
tinued his march without uttering a 
word. 

" HaUo !" Wilhelm suddenly ex- 
claimed, as he stooped down, "what is 
this?" 

And rising, he showed Leon a small 
gold cross hanging from a narrow velvet 
ribbon. 

"Maria's cross!" Leon exclaimed; 
" yes, I recognise it ! We are on the 
traces of the ravishers 1" 



THE MAN-HUNT. 37 

*' In that case," said Wilhelm, " we 
must move ahead." 

Leon kissed the precious relic, and 
carefully hid it in his bosom. 

" My lads, we must now learn where 
the Moluchos have sought refuge; we 
are in the right track, and the forest 
which we perceive ahead of us serves as 
a retreat for some tribe, I imagine." 

Then examining with scrupulous atten- 
tion the ground they trod on, they con- 
tinued to advance, seeking, but in vain, 
signs corroborating that of the cross 
which they had found. At the end of 
two hours they at length reached a spot 
suitable for a halt. Four magnificent 
royal palms, whose branches were inter- 
twined and formed a dome of foliage, 
appeared a smiling oasis on this denuded 
prairie, which was burnt up by the beams 
of a fiery sim. 

Wilhelm and Giacomo fell asleep, but 
Leon remained awake, and while inhaling 
the smoke of his papilito, sought to 
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determine the direction in which the 
Indians had proceeded. Suddenly a fresh 
idea germinated in his hrain. He re- 
membered that, on several occasions, 
when conversing with Diego, the latter 
had spoken of an Indian town which the 
Araucanos regarded as sacred, and which 
no European could enter. This town 
was called Garakouaiti, and was about 
sixty leagues from the Parumo of 
St. Juan Bautista, hidden in a virgin 
forest. 

It was there, Diego had also told him, 
that the Moluchos hid all their most 
precious articles, as they felt sure that 
no one would come to find them. A 
secret presentiment made Leon suppose 
that the Indians, after carrying off the 
two young ladies, must have conveyed 
them to Grarakouaiti as an inaccessible 
spot. 

It was to that city, then, that he must 
proceed. But he remembered that, as 
the entrance to the city was interdicted 
to Europeans, he could not hope to ob- 
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tain admission, and he sought for an 
excuse for introducing himself by im- 
agining some stratagem. As the advice 
of his companions might be useful to 
him, he woke them, and consulted as 
to the way he should contrive to enter 
Grarakouaiti, supposing that he discovered 
that city. 

The means were not so easy to find, 
and as the most pressing thing at present 
was to march toward the city, the three 
smugglers set out again, while reflecting 
on the plan of conduct which they should 
follow. All the rest of the day was 
passed in this way, and night surprised 
them on the banks of a rather wide 
stream, whose proximity the branches 
had hidden from them, though they had 
heard the murmurs of its watjers for some 
time past. 

As it was quite dark, Leon resolved to 
wait till the morrow, to look for a ford 
by which to cross it. They therefore 
halted, but through prudence lit no fire, 
and the three men were soon lying on 
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the ground, wrapped in their ponchos* 
The moon was descending on the horizon, 
the stars were glistening in the heavens, 
and Leon, whose eyes were closed by 
fatigue, was on the point of falling 
asleep, when a strange and unexpected 
sound made him start. He listened. A 
slight tremor agitated the leaves border- 
ing the stream, whose calm waters looked 
like a long silver ribbon. There was 
not a breath of wind in the air. Leon 
nudged his comrades, who opened their 
eyes. 

" The Indians !" the captain whispered 
to them. " Silence." 

Then, crawling on his hands and knees, 
he went down the bank and entered the 
water. He looked round him and saw 
nothing ; all was calm, and he waited 
with fixed eye and expanded ear. Half- 
an-hour passed thus, and the sound which 
had attracted his attention was not re- 
peated. It was in vain that he tried 
to pierce the obscurity; the night was 
so dark, that at ten yards off he could 
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distinguish nothing; and though he lis- 
tened attentively, no sound troubled the 
silence of the night. 

Plunged as he was up to the waist 
in the water, an icy coldness gradually 
spread over his whole body. At length, 
feeling worn out and fancying himself 
mistaken, he was preparing to remount 
the bank, when, just at the moment when 
he was about to beat a retreat, a hard 
log slightly grazed his chest. 

He looked down and instinctively 
thrust out his hand. It was the gunwale 
of a canoe, which was gliding noiselessly 
through the reeds, which it parted in 
its passage. This canoe, like nearly all 
Indian vessels, was simply the stem of 
a tree hollowed out by the help of fire. 
Leon regarded this mysterious canoe, 
which seemed to be advancing without 
the help of any human being, and rather 
drifting with the current than being 
guided in a straight line. Still, what 
astonished him was, that it went straight 
on without any oscillation. Evidently 
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some invisible being, an Indian probably, 
was^ directing it ; but where was he sta- 
tioned, and was he alone? These facts 
it was impossible to know. 

The captain's anxiety was extreme ; he 
dared not make the slightest movement 
through fear of being surprised, and yet 
the canoe was still there. Desirous, how- 
ever, of knowing how matters really 
stood, Leon softly drew his knife from his 
boot, and, holding his breath, crouched 
down in the river, only leaving his face 
above water. 

All at once he gave a start; he had 
seen flashing in the dark, like two live 
coals, the eyes of a savage, who, swim- 
ming behind the canoe, was pushing it 
forward with his arm. The Indian held 
his head above water, and was looking 
about him inquiringly. 

Suddenly Leon, on whom the eyes 
had first been fixed, leaped forward 
with the activity of a panther, seized 
the Indian -. by the throat, and before 
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he was able to defend himself or utter 
a cry of alarm, plunged his knife into 
his heart. 

The Indian's face became black; his 
eyes were enormously dilated; he beat 
the water for a moment with his legs 
and arms, then his limbs stiffened and 
he sank, earned away by the current, 
and leaving behind him a slight reddish 
track. He was dead. 

Leon, without the loss of a moment, 
got into the canoe, and holding by the 
reeds, looked in the direction where he 
had lefb his comrades. Both had fol- 
lowed him, bringing with them the rifle 
which Leon had laid on the ground, and 
which they were careful to keep above 
water, as well as their own. 

Then the three men, making as little 
noise as possible, disengaged the canoe 
from the reeds which had barred its pro- 
gress, and lay down in the bottom, after 
placing it in mid-stream, and making it 
feel the current. They went on thus 
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for some time, believing themselves al- 
ready safe from the invisible enemies who 
surrounded them, when all at once a ter- 
rible clamour broke out, and awoke the 
echoes. 
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CHAPTEE III. 

THE RED-SKINS. 

The body of the Indian killed by Leon 
had followed for some minutes the course 
of the river, then had become entangled 
in the reeds, and eventually stopped 
exactly in the centre of the Indian camp, 
in whose proximity Leon and his com- 
rades halted that night without suspect- 
ing it. 

At the sight of their brother's corpse, 
the red-skins had uttered the formidable 
yell which the smugglers heard, and 
rushed tumultuously to the bank, point- 
ing to the canoe. Leon seized the paddles, 
which were in the boat, and, aided by 
Wilhelm, was soon out of reach. 

The disconcerted Indians, who did not 
know with whom they had to deal, ges- 
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ticulated and bespattered the fugitives 
with all the insults which the Indian 
language could supply them with, calling 
them dogs, asses, ducks, and other epithets 
borrowed from the nomenclature of the 
animals which they hate and despise. 
Leon troubled himself but little about 
their insults, and continued to paddle, 
which re-established the circulation of 
the blood, which the cold had inter- 
rupted. 

A few bullets, meant for the fugitives, 
were sent after them, but they merely 
dashed up the water. 

The night passed thus : the smugglers 
paddled eagerly, for they had noticed 
that the stream, owing to repeated wind- 
ings, was sensibly approaching the forest 
which was their destination. Still, having 
nothing more to fear from their ene- 
mies, they drew in the paddles for a 
few minutes' rest, and each feeling in 
his alforjas, drew out some provisions, 
which he hurriedly devoured. As day 
had arrived, there was no harm in their 
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letting the canoe drift for awhile, though 
they kept a sharp look-out. 

Leon and Giacomo had lit their cigar- 
ettes, and Wilhelm his magnificent por- 
celain pipe, from which he never sepa- 
rated, when the latler, who was be- 
ginning to inhale with gentle satisfac- 
tion the enormous jets of smoke which 
he drew from the stem, let his pipe fall 
in the bottom of the canoe, while ex- 
claiming with an expression of terror and 
surprise — 

"DerTeufeir 

" What is it ?" Leon at once said, who 
understood that Wilhelm had seen some- 
thing extraordinary. 

" Look !" the German replied, as he 
stretched out his arm in the direction 
whence they had come. 

" Sacre bleu 1" Leon shouted ; " two 
canoes in pursuit of us ! we must look 
out." 

"Sangre de Cristo!" Giacomo said, 
with a start which nearly upset the 
canoe. 
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" What now ?" Leon asked. 

''Look!" 

" A thousand fiends !" Leon exclaimed, 
" we are surrounded !" 

Two canoes were really coming up 
rapidly behind the smugglers, while two 
others, which had started from the oppo- 
site banks, were arriving with the mani- 
fest intention of barring their passage and 
cutting off their retreat. 

"These gentlemen," said Giacomo, 
" wish to make us dance a funny sam- 
bacueca ; what do you say to it, cap- 
tain?" 

" We will pay for their music, my fine 
fellows. In the meanwhile, paddle firmly, 
and look out for the attack." 

And seizing the paddles again, Wil- 
helm and Giacomo gave such an impulse 
to the cianoe that it seemed to fly through 
the water. Leon, who was standing up, 
was calculating the chances of the en- 
counter. He was not afraid of the boats 
that were following them, for they were 
still at too great a distance to hope 
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to catch him, bat all his anxiety was 
directed to those coming toward them, 
and between which they must infallibly 
pass. Each paddle stroke brought them 
nearer to the hostile canoes, which seemed 
overloaded with men, and to move with 
considerable difficulty. 

Leon formed a bold resolution, the 
only one that could save him and his. 
Instead of trying to pass between the 
canoes, in which he ran a risk of being 
sunk, he kept to the left, and advanced 
in a straight line on the canoe nearest 
to him. 

On seeing this manoeuvre, the Indians 
broke out in shouts of joy and triumph. 
The smugglers made no reply, but con- 
tinued to advance. A smile played round 
Leon's lips. As he steered the canoe 
toward the Indians, he noticed that the 
left bank of the stream formed an inlet, 
behind an island, which, though very 
near the land, left a passage sufficiently 
wide for his boat, which thus would 
avoid a detour, and at the same time 
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gain ground on the pursuers. The great 
thing was, to reach the point of the 
island before the Indians in the first 
canoe. 

The latter, who suspected their enemy's 
intentions, had changed their tactics, 
and, instead of coming up to meet the 
Europeans, tacked and paddled actively 
for the island. Leon understood that he 
must delay their progress at all risks. 

Not a shot had as yet being fired on 
either side ; the red-skins felt themselves 
so sure of seizing the smugglers that they 
had thought it unnecessary to proceed to 
such extremities, while the smugglers, 
who felt the need of saving their powder 
in a hostile country, where it would be 
impossible for them to renew their stock, 
had imitated their prudence, however de- 
sirous they might feel to attack. 

The Indian canoe was only fifty yards 
from the island, when Leon stooped down 
to his comrades and whispered a few 
words. The latter shipped their paddles, 
and seizing their rifles, knelt down, and 
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rested the barrels on the gunwale of the 
canoe, after driving home a second bullet. 
Leon had done the same. 

"Are you ready?" he asked a mo- 
ment after. 

" Yes/' the two men replied. 

" Fire, then, and aim low." 

The three discharges were blended in 
one. We have said that the two canoes 
were excessively close. 

"Now to your paddles — quick!" the 
captain said. 

Four arms seized them, and the light 
canoe recommenced its rapid course. 
Leon alone reloaded his rifle and knelt 
down in readiness to fire. The effect of 
the firing was soon visible; the three 
bullets, striking at the same spot, had 
formed an enormous breach in the side 
of the canoe, just at the line of floatation. 

Cries of terror were raised by the 
Indians, who leaped into the water one 
after the other, and swam in different 
directions. As for the canoe, left to 
itself, it drifted for a little while, gra- 
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dually filled, and sank. Fancying them- 
selves freed from their enemies, the 
smugglers relaxed their efforts; but all 
at once Wilhelm raised his paddle, while 
Leon seized his rifle by the barrel. 

Two Indians, with athletic limbs and 
savage looks, were trying to catch hold 
of the canoe and upset it, but they soon 
fell back with cloven skulls and drifted 
down the stream. A few moments later 
the smugglers reached the passage. The 
Indians who had left the water pursued 
them by running along the bank, and 
threw stones at them, as they were un- 
able to use their muskets, which had 
been wetted by the plunge into the 
water. 

Leon again recommended his men to 
redouble their vigour, in order to escape 
as soon as possible from the enormous 
projectiles which fell aroimd the canoe 
from every tuft of grass ; for the Indians, 
according to their habit, were careful not 
to show themselves in the open through 
fear of bullets. 
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The captain saw, a few paces from 
him, a thicket of aquatic plants shaking, 
so he aimed at it and fired on the chance. 
A terrible yell burst from the tangled 
mass of canaverales and lianas, and an 
Indian rushed forth to seek shelter behind 
the trees that grew on the bank. Leon, 
who had reloaded his piece in all haste, 
pointed it in the direction of the fugitive, 
but raised it again directly. The man 
had just fallen, and was writhing in the 
last convulsions of death. 

Several red-skins rushed upon him, 
carried him away and disappeared. A 
suddenly calm and extraordinary tran- 
quillity succeeded the extreme agitation 
and cries which had aroused the echoes 
a few minutes before. 

" There !" said Leon as he laid his 
gun in the bottom of the boat, and 
seizing a pair of paddles to help Giacomo 
— " they have enough ; now that they 
know the range of my rifle, they will 
leave us at peace." 

In fact, the Indians gave no further 
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sign of life ; but ^this must not surprise 
the reader. The red-skins axe accustomed 
never to expose themselves unnecessarily. 
With them success alone can justify 
their actions, and when they do not con- 
sider themselves the stronger, they give 
up with the greatest facility any plans 
which they have formed, for the most in- 
veterate pursuit. 

At this moment the smugglers doubled 
the point of the island. The second canoe 
was already far behind them ; as for those 
which they had first perceived, they were 
mere specks on the horizon. When the 
Indians in the second canoe perceived 
that the- smugglers were escaping from 
them, and had got ahead of them, they 
gave a general discharge which wounded 
nobody, and turned back to join their 
companions on land. 

Leon and his men were saved. After 
paddling for about an hour in order to 
put a great distance between themselves 
and their enemies, they took a moment's 
rest to recover from this warm alarm, and 
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wash the contusions which they had re- 
ceived, for some of the stones had struck 
them. In the heat of the action they 
had not noticed this, but now that the 
danger was passed, they began to feel 
them. 

The forest which, in the morning had 
been so distant from, them, was now ex- 
cessively close, and they had hopes of 
reaching it before night. They there- 
fore took up the paddles again with 
fresh ardour and continued their route. 
At sunset the canoe disappeared beneath 
the immense dome of foliage of the vir- 
gin forest which the stream intersected 
obliquely. 

At nightfall the yeUs of wild beasts 
were heard hoarsely in the depths of the 
forest. Leon did not consider it prudent 
to venture at this hour into unknown 
regions, which contained dangers of every 
description. Consequently after tacking 
about for some time, the captain gave 
orders to pull for a rocky point which 
jutted out into the water, and which they 
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could approach without any difficulty. 
After they had landed, Leon walked 
round the rock in order to reconnoitre 
the neighbourhood, and find out in what 
part of the forest they were. 

Chance served him better than he could 
have hoped for. After parting with great 
difficulty and extraordinary precautions 
the creepers and shrubs which obstructed 
his progress, he suddenly found himself 
at the entrance of a natural grotto formed 
by one of the volcanic convulsions so fre- 
quent in these regions. 

On seeing this he stopped, and lopping 
vdth his machet a branch of the resinous, 
tree, which the Indians call the candle- 
tree, and which grows profusely in that 
part of America, he struck a light, lit 
the torch, and then boldly entered the 
grotto, followed by Wilhelm and Giacomo. 
The smuggler's sudden appearance startled 
a swarm of night-birds and bats, which 
began flying heavily in all directions and 
attempting to escape. 

Leon continued his march without 
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troubling himself about these gloomy 
denizens, whose sports he so unexpectedly 
interrapted. All at once a hoarse and 
prolonged growl was audible in a remote 
comer of the grotto. The three men 
remained nailed to the ground. They 
found themselves face to face with a 
magnificent bear, of which the cavern was 
doubtless the usual abode, and which, 
standing on its hind legs with widely- 
opened mouth, showed the troublesome 
visitors, who had disturbed it in its re- 
treat, a tongue red as blood, and glisten- 
ing claws of a remarkable length. Its 
round and staring eyes were fixed on the 
smugglers in a way that caused them to 
reflect. Luckily the latter were not the 
men to let themselves be intimidated for 
long. 

" There's a fellow who seems inclined 
to sup with us," said Giacomo, looking 
at the animal. 

" Silence ! My piece will make us, on 
the contrary, sup with him. Here, Gia- 
como, take my torch, lad." 
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" Take care, captam," the latter ob- 
served. " A shot fired at this spot will 
make a frightful din, and bring a band of 
red devils on our back." 

" You are right, by Heaven !" the 
captain replied ; " we must run no 
risk." 

Then, laying his rifle along the side of 
the grotto, he undid the lasso which he 
had rolled round his body. 

" Get behind me," he said to his com- 
rades, '' and be in readiness to help 
me." 

Then, after carefully preparing the 
lasso, he whirled it round his head, while 
whistling in a peculiax manner. At this 
unexpected apparition the bear shambled 
two or three paces toward him, and that 
was its ruin. The running knot fell on 
its shoulders, and the three smugglers, 
laying hold of the end of the lasso, began 
running backwards, while pulling with all 
their strength. 

The poor animal thus strangled and 
putting out a tongue a foot long, tottered 
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about, while trying in vain to free itself 
with its heavy paws from the necklace 
which squeezed its throat. The smugglers 
did not relax their efforts till the bear 
had heaved its last sigh. 

" Now," said Leon, when he was cer- 
tain that the bear was really dead, '' for 
the canoe." 

The three men returned to the boat, 
drew it out of the water, and taking it 
on their shoulders, carried it to the end 
of the grotto. Then, with a patience of 
which Indians and wood-rangers are alone 
capable, they effaced every trace which 
might have led to a discovery of their 
landing, and the retreat which they had 
chosen. The smallest bent blade of grass 
was straightened; the lianas and shrubs 
which they had parted were brought 
together again, and after this operation 
was completed, no one could have sus- 
pected that human beings had passed 
that way. After this, making an ample 
provision of dead wood and torches, they 
re-entered the grotto with the manifest 
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intention of at length taking the rest 
which they so greatly needed. 

All this had required time ; hence, so 
soon as they were free from anxiety, 
Griacomo, who was a mighty hunter, 
began flaying the bear, while Wilhelm lit 
a colossal fire. The queso and charque 
remained in the alforjas, thanks to the 
succulent steaks which Giacomo adroitly 
cut off the animal, and which, being 
roasted on the embers, procured them a 
delicious supper. 

When quite satisfied, the three men 
crowned this feast with a few drops of 
rum which Leon had about him, and, 
after smoking for some ten minutes, they 
wrapped themselves in their ponchos, 
with their feet to the fire and their hands 
on their weapons. Nothing disturbed 
their rest, which lasted till long after the 
first sunbeams had purpled the horizon, 
and it was Leon who awoke his comrades. 

"Up!" he shouted to them, "the 
sun has risen and we must think of 
business/' 
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" Ah !" said Wilhelm, as he rubbed his 
eyes, " what a pity ! I was dreaming that 
we were carrying a cargo of pisco past 
the custom-house officers, who presented 
arms to us." 

" I was not dreaming," said Giacomo, 
" but I was having a glorious snooze." 

In a minutp he was on his legs, 
while Leon was reflecting on his best 
course. 

*' Giacomo," he said to the Italian, who 
was making arrangements for a start, 
" we have arrived at the spot where our 
search will really begin. It is impossible 
for all three of us to dream of entering 
the city, which must be in the heart of 
this forest. On the other hand, I may 
have occasion to require men here in 
whom I can trust i you will therefore go 
back to the Parumo of St. Juan Bautista. 
So soon as the band arrives you will take 
the command and lead it to the spot 
where we now are." 

" What ! I am to leave you !" 

" It must be. Take careful note of the 
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road we have followed, so as to make no 
mistake." 

" All right, captam." 

" However, when you return with our 
comrades, you will try to find a shorter 
and more direct route." 

"Yes, captain." 

" This grotto is large enough to shelter 
you all ; you will remain in it with your 
horses, and not quit it, save on an order 
fromme— you hear?" 

" And understand — ^all right." 

"One last recommendation. I have 
told you that it was important for the 
success of the enterprise I am undertak- 
ing that I should find all my men here in 
case of need. Bemember, then, that I 
expressly forbid you letting yourselves 
be trapped by the Red-skins, and you 
must show them that they are but 
asses when compared with a clever 
smuggler." 

"We will prove it to them, captain, 
and I will take it on myself" 

" In that case, you will set out directly. 
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while we proceed through this forest, 
which seems the most entaogled that I 
ever saw/' 

" One moment — hang it !" Wilhelm 
exclaimed ; *' do you not see, captain, that 
breakfast is ready ?" 

In fact, Wilhelm, as a man who did 
not care to run after adventures on an 
empty stomach, had blown up the fire 
smouldering in the ashes, and roasted 
some superb slices of bear-meat. 

"Wilhelm, you are growing greedy,*' 
said Leon, affecting a tone of re- 
proach. 

" Captain, when a man has his stomach 
full he can march a long distance without 
feeling fatigued," the German answered 
sententiously ; " besides, the morning air 
sharpens the appetite." 

" Very good, then, but we must make 
haste," Leon resumed, amazed at this 
long sentence. 

" There, captain, it is first-rate." 

WUhelm had spoken the truth in as- 
serting that the morning air sharpened 
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the appetite, for, in spite of the toughness 
of the meat which composed the staple of 
their meal, it was disposed of in a twink- 
ling, which leads to the supposition that 
the idea which the German had was not 
inopportune. 

" Giacomo," Leon said again, " Wil- 
helm and I have provisions enough for a 
few days, and the forest will not let us 
want for game, if we require it ; so you 
had better take the rest of the bear with 

you." 

" Thanks, captain. At my first halt I 
will cut up all the best meat left.'* 

"Take it while we put the canoe in 
the water." 

The three men then left the grotto, 
though not till they had looked all around 
to see whether any danger existed for 
them. Giacomo had thrown the bear's 
hide over his shoulders, and walked in 
front, Leon and Wilhelm following, and 
bearing on their shoulders the canoe, in 
the bottom of which they had deposited 
the remaining bear-meat. The skiff was 
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goon balancing lightly on the water; 
Giacomo leaped in, "seized the paddles, 
and went off. 

" Good-bye, captain — good-bye, Wil- 
helm, till we meet again/' he said for the 
last time. 

*' Good-bye and good luck/' the latter 
repKed, and the smuggler proceeded in 
the direction of the Parumo of St. Juan 
Bautista. Leon, looked after him for a 
moment, and then addressed Wilhelm, 
who was awaiting his orders. 

" My friend," he said to him, " I fear 
that we may have many diffictdties to face 
if we cross the forest together. Suppose- 
I left you in the grotto to await Giacomo's 
return? Once I have arrived at Gara- 
kouaiti, I could easily find means to 
warn you." 

" What are you thinking of, captain ? 
Suppose you were to be taken prisoner, 
or wounded, in that case there would be 
no chance of helping you if you were 
alone. At any rate, if anything happen 
on the road while we are travelling 
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together, I will return at ftill speed to 
warn my comrades." 

" Still, you will be forced to leave me 
after we have crossed the forest ; for, as 
I told you, admission to the city is inter- 
dicted to all those who are not Indians^ 
and the means which I imagine I have 
discovered to enter can only be used by 
myself." 

"Well, then, captain, let me accom- 
pany you to the vicinity of the city, and 
then I will turn back." 

" Very good ; that is settled." 

The two men re-entered the grotto, 
fetched their travelling utensils, and came 
out again, rifle on shoulders and axe in 
hand. They then buried themselves in 
the virgin forest which lay expanded 
before them. 
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CHAPTEK IV. 

THE INDIAN CITY. 

TcHARANGTJii, the chicf of the Jaos, 
had rejoined his warriors, after entrusting 
Inez and Maria de Soto-Mayor to the 
care of the Sayotkatta of Garakouaiti. 
Immediately after he had departed, the 
young ladies were imprisoned in the 
Jouimion Far6, inhabited by the Virgins 
of the Sun. 

Although prisoners, they were treated 
with the greatest respect, according to the 
orders which Tcharanguii had given, and 
might perhaps have endured the weari- 
ness of their captivity with patience, had 
not a profound anxiety as to the fate 
reserved for them and an invincible sad- 
ness resulting from their brutal separa- 
tion from those whom they loved, and the 
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terrible circumstances under which thej^ 
had left them, seized upon them. 

It was then that the difference of cha- 
racter in the two sisters was displayed. 
Inez, accustomed to the eager attentions 
of the brilliant gentlemen who frequented 
her father's house, and to the enjoyment 
of ;the slothful and luxurious life which 
is that of all rich Spanish families, suf- 
fered on finding herself deprived of the 
delights and caresses by which her child- 
hood had been surrounded, and, being 
incapable to resist the grief that devoured 
her, she fell into a state of discouragement 
and torpor, which she niade no attempt 
to combat. 

Maria, on the contrary, who found in 
her piresent condition but little change 
from her novitiate, while deploring the 
blow that struck her, endured it with 
courage and resignation. Her powerful 
mind accepted the misfortune as a chas- 
tisement for the fervent affection which 
she had devoted to Leon; but, confiding 
in the purity of that love, she had drawn 
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from it the hope that she would one day 
emerge from the trial by the help of the 
man whom she loved, and who had ren- 
dered her aid and protection. 

When the two sisters conversed to- 
gether about the probabilities of deliver- 
ance, Inez trusted to the power of her 
father's name and fortune, while Maria 
contented herself with confiding in the 
bravery and intrepidity of the young 
smuggler chief who had escorted them 
up to the moment when they were carried 
ofi* by the Indians. Inez did not under- 
stand what relations could exist between 
this captain and the future, and cross- 
questioned Maria; but the latter either 
did not answer the question or evaded it. 

"In truth, sister," Inez said to her, 
"you incessantly speak about Captain 
Leon. Do you think, then, that our father, 
Don Juan, and Don Pedro, who loves me 
and is going to marry me, cannot succeed 
without Leon in delivering us from the 
hands of the wicked Bed-skins who keep 
us prisoners here ?" 
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'* Sister Inez," Maria answered her, " I 
hope for the help of the smuggler, because 
he engaged to escort us to Valdivia, 
where we should arrive safely ; and he is 
too honourable and brave a man not to 
set ever3rthing in motion to remedy the 
fatal event which has prevented him from 
keeping his word." 

This last sentence was uttered by the 
maiden with so much conviction that 
Inez was surprised at it, and raised her 
eyes to her sister, who blushed beneath 
this searching glance. Inez said no more, 
but asked herself what could be the 
nature of the feeling which thus compelled 
her sister to defend a man whom she did 
not know, and whose relations with the 
family were of so low a nature. Prom 
that day no further allusion was made to 
Leon. 

It is a strange fact, but one that is 
incontestably true, that priests, no matter 
to what country or religion they belong, 
are continually devoured by the desire of 
making proselytes. The Sayotkatta of 
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Garakouaiti had not let the opportunity 
slip which appeared to offer itself in the 
persons of Inez and her sister. Endowed 
with a great mind, thoroughly convinced 
of the excellence of the religious princi- 
ples which he professed ; and, in addition, 
an obstinate enemy of the Spaniards, he 
conceived the plan of making the young 
ladies priestesses of the sun, so soon as 
they were entrusted to him by Tcha- 
ranguii. 

In America there is no lack of such 
conversions ; and though they may appear 
monstrous to us, they are perfectly natural 
in that country. He therefore prepared 
his batteries very artfully. The young 
ladies did not speak Indian; and he, on 
his side, did not know a word of Spanish ; 
but this difficulty, apparently enormous, 
was speedily got over by Schymi-Tou. 

He was related to a renowned warrior 
of the name of Meli-Antou (the four 
suns), whose wife, reared not far from 
Valdivia, spoke Spanish well enough to 
make herself comprehended. In spite of 
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the law which interdicted the introduction 
of strangers into the Jouimion Fare, the 
high priest took it on himself to let 
Mahiaa (My Eyes), Meli-Antou s wife, 
visit the young ladies. 

We can imagine the satisfaction which 
the latter must have felt on receiving the 
visit of some one who could talk with 
them, and help them to overcome the 
ennui in which they passed their whole 
time. The Indian squaw was welcomed 
as a friend, and her presence as a most 
agreeable distraction. But in the second 
interview they saw for what an interested 
object these visits were permitted, and a 
real tyranny succeeded the short conver- 
sations of the first days. 

This was a permanent punishment for 
the maidens. As Spanish girls, and at- 
tached to the religion of their fathers, 
they could not at any price respond to the 
Sayotkatta's hopes, and still the squaw 
had not concealed from them, that in 
spite of the honeyed words and insinu- 
•ating manners of Schymi-Tou, they must 
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expect to suffer the most frightful torture 
if they refused to devote themselves to the 
worship of the Sun. 

The prospect was far from being reas- 
suring ; hence, while pledging themselves 
in their hearts to remain faithful to the 
Catholic faith, the young girls experienced 
a deadly anxiety. Time slipped away, 
and the Sayotkatta was beginning to grow 
impatient at the slowness of the conver- 
sion; and the slight hopes which the 
maidens had retained of being able to 
escape the sacrifice demanded of them 
gradually abandoned them. 

This painful situation, which was further 
aggravated by the absence of any news 
from outside, eventually produced an 
illness, whose progress was so rapid, that 
the Sayotkatta considered it prudent to 
suspend the execution of his ardent wish. 
Let us leave the unhappy prisoners almost 
congratulating themselves on the altera- 
tion which had taken place in their health, 
and which -freed them from the annoy- 
ance to which they were subjected, and 
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take up the thread of the events which 
happened to other persons who figure in 
this history. 

A month after the arrival of Maria and 
Inez within the walls of Garakouaiti — ^that 
is to say, on a fine Octoher evening — ^two 
men, whose features or dress it would 
have been impossible to distinguish owing 
to the obscurity, debouched from the 
forest which we previously described, and 
stopped for a moment with marked inde- 
cision upon the extreme verge of the wood. 

Before them rose a mound, whose 
summit, though of no great elevation, cut 
the horizon in a straight line. After ex- 
changing a few whispered words, the two 
travellers laid down on their stomach, and 
crawling on their hands and feet, advanced 
through the giant grass, which they caused 
to undulate, and which entirely concealed 
their bodies. On reaching the top of the 
mount, they looked down, and were struck 
with amazement. 

The eminence on which they found 
themselves was quite perpendicular, as 
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was the whole of the ridge that extended 
on their right and left. A magnificent 
plain stretched out a hundred feet beneath 
them, and in the centre of this plain — ^that 
is to say, at a distance of about a thousand 
yards — stood an Indian city, haughty and 
imposing, defended by a hundred massive 
towers and its stout walls. 

The sight of this vast city produced a 
lively feeling of pleasure on the mind of 
the two men, for one of them turned to 
his comrade and said to him with an ac- 
cent of indescribable satisfaction — 

" That must be the city which Diego 
told me of: it is Grarakouaiti ! At last we 
have arrived." 

" And it was not without trouble, cap- 
tian," the other remarked, who was no 
other than Wilhelm ; " we may compli- 
ment ourselves on it." 

" What matter, since we have arrived?" 

" Before the city, yes : but inside it, no." 

Leon smiled. 

" Don't be alarmed, comrade ; I shall 
be inside to-morrow." 



76 TH£ SMUGGL£R CHIEF. 

" I hope SO, captain ; but in the mean- 
while I do not think it advisable to spend 
the night here in contemplating what 
there is at the base of this species of 
precipice, and I think we should not do 
wrong in returning to the forest, or seek- 
ing the road that leads to the place that 
lies before us." 

" It is*too late to dream of getting any 
nearer the city to-day. As for the road, 
we shall find it by bearing a little to the 
right, for the ground seems to trend in 
that direction.'' 

" In that case, captain, we must put off 
the affair till to-morrow." 

" Yes ; and now let us return to the 
lama." 

And joining action to words, Leon 
turned back, and exactly following the 
track which his body had left in the grass, 
he soon found himself — as did Wilhelm, 
who followed all his movements — once 
again on the skirt of the forest. 

The silence which reigns at midday 
beneath these gloomy arches of foliage 
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and branches had teen succeeded by the 
hoarse sounds of a savage concert com- 
posed of the shrill cries of the nocturnal 
birds, which awoke, and prepared to dash 
at the loritos and humming-birds belated 
far from their nests ; of the yells of the 
pumas, and the hypocritical and plaintive 
miaulings of the tigers and panthers, 
whose echoes were hurled back in mourn- 
ful notes by the roofs of the inaccessible 
caverns and the yawning pits which 
served as the lurking places of these 
dangerous guests. 

Groing back along the road which they 
had traced with the axe, the smugglers 
soon afterwards found themselves close to 
a fire of dead leaves and branches burning 
in the centre of a clearing. Some fifteen 
yards from them a magnificent lama, 
carelessly lying at the foot of a tree, 
watched them approach, and fixed on 
them its large eyes as melancholy and in- 
telligent as those of a stag, though it did 
not appear at all astonished ' or startled 
by their presence. 
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" Well, Jemmy, my boy, you were not 
tired of waiting for us ?" Wilhelm said, as 
he went up to the animal and patted it 
on the neck. 

Leon threw a few branches on the fire, 
which was beginning to decay. 

"On my honour, captain, I am not 
curious," the Q^erman continued, " but I 
should like to know what you intend 
doing with this lama which we have 
dragged after us for the last fortnight ? 
Now that we have reached our journey's 
end, do you not think it time to kill and 
roast it ?" 

" For Heaven s sake no, my friend ; for 
if I have spared this lama, it is simply 
that it may serve me as a passport to 
enter the city which we saw just now." 

"How so?" 

" I wiU explain that to you to-morrow, 
till then let us keep up a good fire, as the 
wild beasts seem out of temper to-night, 
and sleep." i 

" Done for sleep !" the Q-erman an- 
swered, phlegmatically. 
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And without fttrther ceremony he pre- 
pared to obey his captain's orders. The 
latter, who felt that the hopes which he 
had conceived were on the point of being 
realized, was^ as frequently happens in 
such cases, overcome by the fear that he 
had deceived himself in the supposition 
he had formed of the young ladies' cap- 
tivity in the city of Grarakouaiti. .In vain 
did he recal the details which Diego had 
frimished him with about the customs of 
the Indians, and the art among others 
which they had of conveying to, and con- 
cealing in, the holy city everything they 
took from their enemies ; the fear of being 
mistaken constantly reverted to his mind. 

" Oh no !" he said to himself, " I can- 
not have deceived myself; it is love which 
guides my footsteps, and I feel here," he 
continued, as he laid his hand on his 
chest, " something which tells me that I 
am going to see her again. Oh ! see her, 
and then save herl It would be too 
great happiness, and I would give ten 
years of my life to be sure of success." 
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Tlien, following the current of his 
thoughts, Leon saw himself leading Maria 
back to the general, and receiving her 
hand as a recompense for the service 
which he had rendered him. Then, a 
moment after, he asked himself whether 
he could endure life henceforward were he 
to fail in his plans ; and, looking at the 
rifle he held, he vowed that it should 
help him not to survive his sorrow. 

" Come," he said to himself, suddenly, 
" this is not the moment for doubt. Be- 
sides, if Maria is not in Grarakouaiti, 
Diego will be there, or some one who can 
tell me where to find him ; and in that 
case he must restore me her whom I love, 
for he swore that she should be sacred to 
him." 

After the young man had to some ex- 
tent regained the courage which had 
momentarily failed him, he removed from 
his brow the anxiety which had over- 
shadowed it, and asked of sleep the calm- 
ness necessary for his- thoughts and for- 
getfulness of his anxious cares. He 
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therefore lay down by the side of Wil- 
helm, whose irregular snores added an 
additional note to the melody which the 
wild denizens of the forest were perform- 
ing with a full orchestra. 

The first beams of dawil had just 
begun to tinge the sky with a whitish re- 
flection, when the smuggler captain opened 
his eyes and shook his comrade's arm. 
The latter turned — turned again — and at 
last awoke, suppressing an enormous 
yawn, which almost cleft his face to the 
ears — 

" Hilloh, skulk !" Leon shouted to him, 
"make. haste and get on your legs; for 
we have no time to lose. The red devils 
are still asleep, but they will soon spread 
over the plain, and they must not find us 
here." 

"Let us decamp," Wilhelm replied, 
who had been quite restored by his long 
sleep ; " I shall not be sorry to have a peep 
at an Indian city. It must be funny." 

" My poor Wilhelm, in spite of all the 
desire I might have to procure you this 
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satisfaction, I am compelled to beg you 
to abstain from it, because, I have already 
told, I must go on alone/' 

" Der Teufel ! But in that case what 
am I to do while waiting for you? for I 
do not suppose that you intend remaining 
any length of time in that confounded 
capital?" 

" I will tell you. In the first place help 
me to dress." 

"Dress?" 

"Tes; hang it all! do you fancy I 
shall present myself at the city gates in 
Spanish costume ?" 

"What! are you going to disguise 
yourself?" 

" Exactly." 

"But as what?" 

" As an Indian, you donkey." 

" Oh ! famous — famous !" Wilhelm ex- 
claimed, bursting into a hearty laugh, 
" I'm your man." 

" In that case make haste." 

" I am ready, captain ; I am ready." 

The travestissement did not take long 
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to effect: in a few minutes Leon took 
from his aJfoijas a razor, with which he 
removed his whiskers and moustache; 
and during this Wilhelm went to pluck a 
plant that grew ahundantly in the forest. 
After extracting thejuice, Leon, who had 
stripped off aU his clothes, dyed his face 
and body with it. 

Then WUhelm drew on his chest, as 
well as he could, a tortoise, accompanied 
by some fantastic ornaments which had 
no warlike character about them, and 
which he reproduced on the face. He 
gave his magnificent black hair a whitish 
tinge, intended to make him look older 
than he really was, knotted it upon his 
head in the Lidian fashion, and thrust 
into the knob the feather of an aras, 
which Leon had picked up some days 
previously in the forest, being careful to 
place it on the left side, in order to show 
that it adorned the head of a peaceful 
man, since the warriors are accustomed to 
fix their plumes in the centre of their 
top-knot. .When these preparations were 
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completed, Leon asked Wilhelm whether 
he could present himself among the In- 
dians without risk? 

" You are so like a red-skin, captain, 
that, if I had not helped to transform 
you, I should not be able to recognise 
you, for you are really frightful." 

" In that case, I have nothing to fear." 

Leon, feeling once again in his alforjas, 
brought out his travelling-case, and a 
small box of medicaments, -which he al- 
ways carried with him, a precious article 
to which he and his men had had re- 
course on many occasions; joining to 
these articles his pistols, he made the 
whole into a small packet, which he 
wrapped up in his poncho and fastened 
on the back of the lama, whose taming 
had so greatly excited Wilhelm's curiosity. 

" Now," he said, addressing the Ger- 
man, "pay careful attention to what I 
am about to say to you." 

" I am listening, captain." 

" Tou will collect my clothes, and as 
soon as I have left the forest, start at 
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once for the grotto, where I left Q-iacomo; 
our comrades must have reached it some 
days back. You have only twenty leagues 
to go, and the road is ready traced, since 
it cost us three weeks' labour; by tra- 
velling day and night, you can arrive 
soon." 

" I will not lose an hour, captain." 

" Q-ood : you will tell Harrison where 
I am, and return here with all the men 
who have been enlisted at Valparaiso to 
reinforce our troops. Do you thoroughly 
understand ?" 

"Yes, captain." 

" You will bring the horses with you, 
for they can pass. When you have all 
assembled at this spot, Harrison will 
place sentries in the environs day and 
night, while careful to hide them so that 
they cannot be noticed, and so soon as 
you hear the cry of the eagle of the 
Cordillera, which I shall imitate, you 
will answer me, so that I may know your 
exact position ; and if I repeat it twice, 
you will hold yourselves in readiness to 
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help, for iu that case I shall be attacked. 
You will remember all these instruc- 
tions ?" 

" Perfectly, captain > and I will repeat 
them to you word for word." 

"Good!" Leon resumed, after Wil- 
helm had repeated his orders word by 
word. " One thing more. It is possible 
that when I return I may bring two or 
three persons with me ; do not be troubled 
by that, nor stir till you hear the agreed- 
on signal." 

" Yes, captain." 

" Keep watch before all at night, for 
I shall probably leave the city after sun- 
set." 

"All right — a good guard shall be 
kept." 

" And if I have not given the signal 
within a week, it will be because I am 
dead ; and, in that case, you can be off 
and choose another chief, as you cannot 
hope to see Leon again." 

" Oh ! captain, do not say that." 

**We must foresee everything, my 
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worthy fellow; but I have hopes that, 
with the help of Heaven, nothing dis- 
agreeable will happen to me. Here is 
the day, and it is time to set out ; so let 
us separate. Good-bye, my excellent 
Wilhehn, my trust is in you." 

" Grood-bye, captain, and distrust those 
scamps of Indians, for they are as trea- 
cherous as they are cowardly." 

The two men shook hands, and Leon 
made his lama get up from the ground, 
while Wilhelm, after making a bundle of 
the clothes which his captain had bidden 
him remove, threw it on his shoulder 
with a desperate air, opened his enor- 
mous compasses of legs, and went off 
into the forest with long strides, and a 
melancholy shake of the head. Leon 
looked after him for a moment. 

" It is, perhaps, the last friendly face 
that I shall ever see," he said to him- 
self, with a sigh. 

A moment after he resolutely raised 
his head. 

" The die is cast, and I wUl go on." 
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Then, assuming the quiet, careless 
slouch of an Indian, he went slowly 
toward the plain, followed by his lama, 
though continually looking searchingly 
around him. 
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CHAPTEE V. 

THE JAGOUAS OF THE HUILICHES. 

In the sparkling beams of the sun which 
had risen radiant, the great landscape 
which Leon was passing through as- 
sumed a really enchanting appearance. 
Nature was, so to speak, animated, and 
a varied spectacle had taken the place of 
the gloomy and solitary aspect which it 
had offered on the previous evening to 
the captain and his comrade. 

From the gates of the city, which were 
now open, poured forth groups of Indians, 
mounted and on foot, who scattered in all 
directions with shouts of joy and bursts 
of noisy laughter. Numerous canoes 
dashed about the river, and . the fields 
were peopled with flocks of lamas and 
vicunas, guided by Indians armed with 
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long wands, who were proceeding to the 
city jfrom their neighbouring farms. 

Strangely-attired women, sturdily bear- 
ing on their heads long wicker baskets 
filled with meat, fruit, or vegetables, 
walked along conversing together and 
accompanying each sentence with that 
continued sharp metallic laugh of which 
the Indian tribes have the secret, and 
whose sound bears a near resemblance to 
that which the fall of a number of peb- 
bles on a copper dish would produce. 

Leon, who, by the aid of his new ex- 
terior, could examine at his leisure all 
that was taking place around him, looked 
curiously at the animated picture which 
he had before his eyes ; but what most 
fixed his attention was a troop of horse- 
men in their war-paint, armed with the 
enormous Molucho lances, which they 
wield with such great dexterity, and 
whose wounds are so dangerous. All, 
also, carried a slung rifle, a lasso at their 
girdle, and advanced at a trot in the 
direction of the city; they seemed to 
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have come from the opposite direction to 
the one by which Leon was arriving. 

The numerous persons scattered over 
the plain stopped to gaze at them ; and • 
Leon, taking advantage of this circum- 
stance, hurried on so as to be mixed up 
with the curious crowd. The horsemen 
still advanced at the same pace, not 
noticing the attention which they ex- 
cited, and arrived within fifty yards of 
the principal gate, where they halted. 
At the same moment three men quitted 
the city at a gallop, crossed in two 
bounds the bridge thrown across the 
moat, and came to join them. 

Three warriors came out of the ranks 
of the troop to which we have alluded 
and approached them. After a short 
conversation all six horsemen rejoined 
the squadron, which started once again, 
and entered the town with it. Leon; 
who followed them, reached the gate at 
the moment when the last men of the 
detachment disappeared within the city. 
Assuming the most careless air he could. 
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although his heart heat as if to hreak 
his chest, he presented himself in his 
turn to enter. After crossing the wooden 
hridge with a firm step, he entered the 
gateway, where a lance was levelled at his 
breast and barred his passage. 

An Indian of lofty stature, to whom 
his grey hair and the numerous wrinkles 
on his face imparted a certain character 
of gentleness, cleverness, and majesty, 
advanced with measured steps, and looked 
attentively at him. 

"My brother is welcome at Gara- 
kouaiti," he said to Leon. " What does 
my brother desire ?" 

"Tourana," answered Leon, who, 
thanks to the life he had led in the 
Pampas, talked Indian with as much 
facility as his mother tongue — "is my 
father a chief?" 

" I am a chief," the Indian answered. 

" My father can question me," Leon said. 

" My brother seems to have come a 
long distance ?" the other went on, look- 
ing at the smuggler s worn boots. 
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" I left my tribe four moons back." 

" Which is my brother's tribe ?" 

" I am a son of the Huiliches." 

" Matai. My brother is not a warrior, 
I can see." 

" My father is right ; I am a Jagouas." 

"Grood! my brother is beloved by 
Chemiin." 

Leon bowed, but said nothing. 

" And where are the hunting-grounds 
of my brother's tribe situated ?" 

"On the banks of the Q-reat Salt 
Lake." 

"And why has my brother left his 
tribe?" 

"To come to Garakouaiti to exercise 
the skill with which Chemiin has endowed 
me, and to adore Agriskoui in the magnifi- 
cent temple which the piety of the In- 
dians has raised to him in the city of the 
sun." 

" Very good ! my brother is a wise 
man." 

Leon bowed a second time to this com- 
pliment, although his anxiety was ex- 
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treme, and he knew not how the exa- 
mination he was undergoing would ter- 
minate. 

"What is my brother's name?" the 
Indian asked. 

" Cari-Lemon/' Leon at once answered. 

" My brother is truly a man of peace," 
the other remarked, with a smile. " I," 
he added, drawing himself up haughtily, 
" am called Meli- Antou." 

" My father is a great chief" 

It was Meli-Antou s turn to bow with 
superb modesty on receiving this flatter- 
ing qualification. 

" My skill supports the world : I am 
a son of the sacred tribe of the great 
Chemiin." 

" My father is blessed in his race." 

" My brother will follow me, and my 
house will be his during the period that 
he sojourns in Garakouaiti." 

" I am not worthy to shake the dust of 
my mocassins ofi* on the threshold of his 
door," Leon replied, modestly. 

"Chemiin blesses those who practise 
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hospitality. My brother Can-Lemon is 
the guest of a chief; he will therefore 
follow me." 

" I will follow my father, since such is 
his wish." 

And he began walking behind the old 
Indian, delighted in his heart at having 
escaped so well from the first trial. 
Before starting, Meli-Antou entrusted to 
another Indian the post which he occupied 
at the city gate, and then turned to Leon. 

" Arami !" he said to him. 

Both, without further remark, pro- 
ceeded toward the house inhabited by 
the chief, which was at the other extre- 
mity of Garakouaiti. The European, ac- 
customed to the tumult, bustle, and con- 
fusion of the streets of the old world, 
which are constantly encumbered with 
vehicles of every description and busy 
passers-by, who run against each other 
and jostle at every step, would be strangely 
surprised at the sight of the interior of 
an Indian city. 

There are no noisy thoroughfares bor* 
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dered by magnificent shops, offering to 
the curiosity and covetousness of buyers 
or rogues, superb and dazzling specimens 
of European trade. There are no car- 
riages — not even carts; the silence is 
only troubled by the footfall of a few 
passers-by who are anxious to reach 
their homes, and walk with the gravity 
of savants or of magistrates in all coun- 
tries. The houses, which are all hermeti; 
cally closed, do not allow any sound from 
within to be heard outside. Indian life 
is concentrated. The manners are patri- 
archal, and the public way is never, as 
among us, the scene of disputes, quarrels, 
or fights. 

The dealers assemble in immense 
bazaars until midday, and sell their 
wares — ^that is to say, their fruit, vege- 
tables, and quarters of meat, for any 
other trade is unknown among the In- 
dians, as every family weaves and manu- 
factures its own clothing and the objects 
which it requires. When the sun has 
attained one-half of its course, the bazaars 
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are closed, and the Indian traders, who 
all live in the country, quit the city only 
to return on the morrow. 

Everybody has by that time laid in the 
provisions for the day. Among the Indians 
the men never work : the women undertake 
the purchases, the household duties, and 
the preparation of everything that is indis- 
pensable for existence. The men hunt or 
make war. The payment for what is 
bought and sold is not effected as among 
us, by means of coins, which are only ac- 
cepted by the Indians on the seaboard 
who traffic with Europeans, but by means 
of a free exchange, which is carried on by 
all the tribes residing in the interior of 
the country. This system is exceedingly 
simple : the buyer exchanges some object 
for the one which he wishes to acquire : 
and nothing more is said. 

The two men, after walking right 
through G-arakoualti, at length reached 
the lodge of Meli-Antou, in which hap- 
pened to be Mahiaa, his squaw, whom our 
readers know as the Indian woman whom 
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the Sayotkatta had placed with Greneial 
Soto-Major's daughters, in order to aid 
in their conversion to the worship of the 
Sun. Since the illness of the jonng 
ladies she had suspended her visits to the 
Jouimion-Fare, but intended to renew 
them so soon as she received instructions 
to that effect. 

She was a woman of about thirty years 
of age, though she looked at least fifty. 
In these regions, where growth is so rapid, 
a woman is generally married when she is 
twelve or thirteen. Continually forced 
to undertake rude tasks, which in other 
countries fall to the men, their freshness 
soon disappears, and on reaching the age 
of thirty, they are attacked by a preco- 
cious decrepitude which, twenty years 
later, makes hideous and repulsive beings 
of women who, in their youth, were gene- 
rally endowed with great beauty and 
exquisite grace, of which many European 
ladies might be fairly jealous. 

Mahiaa, seated cross-legged on a mat 
of Indian corn-straw, was grinding wheat 
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between two stones. By her side stood 
two female slaves, belonging to tbat bas- 
tard race to which we have already re- 
ferred, and to whom the title of savage is 
applicable. At the moment when Leon 
entered the lodge, Mahiaa and her women 
looked np curiously at him. 

"Mahiaa," said Meli-Antou to his 
squaw, as he laid his hand on the captain's 
shoulder, " this is my brother Cari-Lemon, 
the great Jagouas of the Huiliches ; he 
will dwell with us/' 

"My brother Cari-Lemon is welcome 
to the lodge of Meli-Antou," the squaw 
repKed, with a rather sweet smile. " Ma- 
hiaa is his slave." 

" AVill my mother permit me to kiss 
her feet ?" said Leon. 

" My brother will kiss my face !" the 
chiefs wife replied, as she offered her 
cheek to Leon, who respectfully touched 
it with his lips. 

"Will my son take mat^P" Mahiaa 
continued. "Mat6 relieves the travel- 
ler's parched throat." 

7— rj 
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The introduction was over. Meli-An- 
ton sat down, while his wife ordered her 
slaves to unload the lama and lead it to 
the corral, after which the mat6 was 
served. Leon, while imhibing the favour- 
ite beverage of the Spaniards and In- 
dians, looked at the house in which he 
now was. It was a rather spacious 
square room, whose whitewashed walls 
were adorned with human scalps, and a 
rack of weapons, kept remarkably clean. 
Folded up puma-skins and ponchos were 
piled up in a corner, until they were ar- 
ranged as beds. Wooden chairs, ex- 
cessively low and carved with some de- 
gree of art, furnished this room, in the 
centre of which stood a table, only some 
fifteen inches above the ground. 

This interior, which is very simple, as 
we see, is reproduced in all the Indian 
lodges ; which are composed of six rooms. 
The first of these is the one which we 
have just described, and the one in whicli 
the family generally keep. The second is 
set aside for the children. The third is 
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used as a bed-room. The fourth contains 
the looms, which are made of bamboo, and 
display an admirable simplicity of me- 
chanism. The fifth contains provisions of 
every description; and lastly, the sixth 
is set apart for the slaves. As for the 
kitchen there is none, for the food is pre- 
pared in the corral, that is to say, in the 
open air. Chimneys are equally unknown, 
and each room is warmed by means of an 
earthenware brasero. 

The household duties are entrusted to 
the slaves, who work under the inspec- 
tion of the mistress of the house. These 
slaves are not all savages ; many of them 
are unhappy Spaniards made prisoners of 
war, or who have fallen into the ambushes 
which the Indians incessantly set for 
them. 

The lot of the latter is even more sad 
than that of their companions in slavery, 
for they have not the prospect of being 
free some day, and must expect to perish 
sooner or later as victims to the spite of 
their cruel masters, who avenge Ihem- 
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selves on them for the numberless vexa- 
tions which they snflTer at the hands of 
the Spaniards. It is truly in this harsk 
captivity that a man can apply to himself 
the words which Dante inscribed over the 
gates of the Inferno, " Lasciate ogni spe- 
ranza." 

Meli-Antou, to whom accident had led 
Leon, was one of the most respected chiefs 
among the warriors of Grarakouaiti : he 
had lived among Europeans, and the ex- 
perience which he had acquired by passing 
through countries remote from his home, 
had rendered him more polite and sociable 
than the majority of his countrymen. 

He informed Leon that he was the 
father of four sons, who had joined the 
great Moluchos army, and were fighting 
against the Spaniards: he told him of 
the jomrneys he had made, and seemed 
anxious to prove to the medicine man, 
Cari-Lemon, that his great courage as a 
warrior, and his military virtues, did not 
prevent him recognising all that there was 
noble and respectable in science. 
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The captain seemed deeply, touched by 
the consideration which Meli-Antou paid 
to the character he was invested with, and 
resolved to profit by his host's good 
temper to sound him cleverly as to what 
he desired to know as to the presence of 
Diego, Tahi-Mari, and the young ladies in 
the city. Still, in the fear of arousing 
the Indian s suspicions, he waited till the 
latter furnished him with the oppor- 
tunity to question him. 

An hour about had elapsed, and Leon 
had not yet been able to approach the 
question without danger, when an Indian 
presented himself in the doorway. 

"Agriskoui rejoices," said the new- 
comer. 

"My brother is welcome," said Meli- 
Antou ; " my ears are open." 

" The great council of the Ulmens is 
assembled," the Indian said, " and awaits 
my brother Meli-Antou." 

" What is there new then ?" 

"Tcharanguii has just arrived with 
his warriors, his heart is fall of bitter- 
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ness, and lie wishes to speak to the 
council." 

" Tcharangnii returned ! " exclaimed 
Meli-Antou, in surprise; "that is 
strange.*' 

" He has just arrived in the city." 

" Was he in command of the warriors 
who arrived about an hour ago ?" 

"Himself. My brother did not look 
in his face when he passed before him ? 
AVhat answer shall I give the chief?" 

" That I am coming to the council." 

The Indian bowed and departed, and 
the old chief rose, and, after courteously 
taking leave of Leon, went to the council. 
The captain took advantage of the free- 
dom granted him to take a turn round the 
city, and try to pick up the topo- 
graphical information of which he stood 
in need. 

Not knowing how his stay in the city 
would terminate, or how he should get 
out of it, he studied most carefully the 
.formation of the streets and the situation 
of the buildings, in the event of an attack 
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or an escape. When he returned to Meli- 
Antou'fl lodge, the latter had got back 
and was awaiting him with a certain 
amount of impatience. On remarking 
the animation depicted on the Indian's 
features, Leon thought that he had, 
perhaps, discovered something concerning 
him, and advanced with a considerable 
amount of suspicion. 

" My brother is really a great Jagouas ?" 
Meli- Anton asked, as he looked search- 
ingly at him. 

" Did I not tell my father so ?" Leon 
answered, who began to believe himself 
seriously menaced. 

" My brother will come with me, 
then, and bring the implements of his 
art." 

It would not have been prudent to re- 
fuse ; besides, nothing as yet proved that 
Meli-Antou had any evil intentions; hence 
Leon accepted. 

" My father can go on, and I will fol- 
low him," he contented himself with 
answering. 
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''Does my brother speak the language 
of the Spanish barbarians P" 

" I have lived for a long time on the 
banks of the Salt Lake, and I understand 
the idiom which they employ." 

"AU the better." 

"Have I to cure a Spaniard ?" Leon 
asked, who wished to make sure of what 
was expected of him. 

" No," said Meli-Antou, " one of the 
great Moluchos chiefs brought here some 
time back two pale-face women ; it is 
they who are ill ; the evil spirit has seized 
on them, and they are at this moment in 
danger of death." 

Leon started at this unexpected revela- 
tion; his heart all but stopped beating, 
and an involuntary shudder agitated all 
his limbs. He was compelled to make a 
superhuman eflTort to drive back the pro- 
found emotion which he experienced, and 
to answer Meli-Antou in a calm voice : 

"I am at my father's orders." 

"Let us go, then," the Indian an- 
swered. 
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Leon took up his box of medicaments, 
followed the old man, and both, leaving 
the lodge, proceeded towards the Palace 
of the Vestals. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

A MIRACULOUS CURE. 

TcHARANGUii hdd returned to Grara- 
kouaiti, with orders to fetch reinforce- 
ments for the Molucho army, which, under 
Tahi-Mari's orders, had seized by sur- 
prise Valdivia and Conception, and was 
advancing on Talca. The young chief had 
been delighted at this mission, which gave 
him an opportunity for seeing again his 
two captives, with whom he was so struck. 
Hence, after explaining to the council 
the motive of his presence in the city, he 
hastened to seek the Sayotkatta to whom 
he had entrusted them. But the latter, on 
learning the return of the young Indian 
chief,* proceeded to Mahiaa to warn her 
and recommend her silence about the 
active part which she had taken in the 
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attempted conversion of the young ladies. 
Mahiaa promised to remain dumb, and 
informed the old man of the arrival of 
Cari-Lemon the Jagouas, whose know- 
ledge might be useful in re-establishing 
the health of the prisoners. 

The Sayotkatta thanked the Indian 
squaw for her devotion, and begged her 
to send the Jagouas of the Huiliches to 
him. Meli-Antou himself promised to 
bring him to the palace as soon as he 
came in again. After this the Sayotkatta, 
henceforth at rest, awaited the visit of 
Tcharanguii, for which he had nerved 
himself. 

At the first words which the chief 
uttered as to the lively desire he felt to 
see his prisoners, the old man replied that, 
for the sake of guarding them more eflTec- 
tually, he had removed them to the Palace 
of the Vestals until they were restored 
to their le^timate owner. 

" My father will promptly deliver them 
into my hands, then," Tcharanguii said, 
" for they belong to me alone." 
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" My Bon," the high priest continued, 
"my heart is filled with affiction, but I 
cannot satisfy my son's just demand, for 
the maidens whom he confided to my 
charge have been sorely tried by Che- 
miin, who has sent on them the scourge 
of illness." 

"Is their life menaced?" the young 
chief exclaimed. 

" Gualichu alone holds in his hand the 
existence of his creatures ; but still I be- 
lieve that the danger may be avoided, 
I am awaiting an illustrious Jagouas, be- 
longing to the Huiliche tribe, who, by 
the help of his knowledge, may restore 
strength and health to the slaves whom my 
son won from the barbarous Spaniards." 

Tcharanguii, on hearing this bad news, 
had not been able to repress a movement 
of annoyance, which seemed to show that 
he was not entirely the Sayotkatta's dupe, 
and suspected what had really happened. 
Still, either through respect or a fear of 
being mistaken in his suppositions, he 
constrained himself, and contented him- 
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self with begging the old man to neglect 
nothing to save his captives, adding that 
he would know how to display his grati- 
tude to him for the attention which he 
might pay them. 

At this very moment Leon entered, 
accompanied by Meli- Anton. The Sayot- 
katta looked at him with close scrutiny, 
and made him undergo a cross-examina- 
tion precisely like Meli-Antou*s. TTia 
answers satisfied the high priest, for a few 
minutes after he led him away to the Joui- 
mion-Fare, to examine into the illness of 
the senoras, while Meli-Antou and Tcha- 
ranguii followed them. 

Leon's heart was beating with the 
most violent emotion, and heavy drops of 
perspiration stood on his forehead. The 
critical position in which he found him- 
self was, indeed, of a nature to cause him 
lively anxiety. He was not at all afraid 
about retaining his own coolness and 
stoicism in the presence of the young 
ladies, for he had too great an interest in 
not betraying himself to lack the strength 
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of remaining his own master, whatever 
might happen. 

But what he feared above all was the 
effect which his presence might produce 
on the senoras if they recognised him at 
the first glance, or when he made himself 
known, for it was indispensable for the 
success of the stratagem which he wished 
to employ that the young ladies should 
know with whom they had to deal. 

In the meanwhile they had arrived; 
the four men saw the palaqe gates open 
before them; but so soon as they had 
entered a large room, which, through the 
absence of all furniture, might be com- 
pared to a vestibule, Tcharanguii received 
orders to remain there with Meli-Antou, 
while the Sayotkatta and Leon proceeded 
to visit the captives. As we said, all the 
Indians, except the Sayotkatta, were in- 
terdicted from entering the residence of 
the Virgins of the Sun ; still one person — 
the medicine man — was of course an ex- 
ception to the rule. 

Following the Sayotkatta, then, Leon 
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crossed a long courtyard, entirely paved 
with brick, and going up a few steps, 
found himself in a small building entirely 
separate from the main building, in which 
were the Virgins of the Sun. 

In a hammock of cocoa-fibre, suspended 
from two golden rings at about eighteen 
inches from the ground, a maiden was 
lying, whose excessively pale face bore the 
stamp of great sorrow. It was Donna 
Inez de Soto-Mayor. By her side stood 
her sister Maria, with her arms folded on 
her chest, and her eyes, full of her state of 
despondency, proved that she had for a 
long time abandoned all hopes of emerging 
from the prison in which she was confined, 
and that the illness had also assailed her. 
This room, which received no light from 
without, was merely illumined by a torch 
fixed in a bracket in the wall, and whose 
vacillating flame cast a sickly reflection 
over the persons present. At the sight 
of the two men, Maria gave a start of 
terror ; Leon turned to his guide. 

" Chemiin alone is powerful, for hk skill 
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supports the world," he said. " Gualichu 
inspires me ; but I must be alone in order 
to read on the face of the sufferers the 
nature of their malady/* 

The Sayotkatta hesitated for a moment, 
and then left the room. Leon rushed to 
the door, fastened it on the inside, and 
returned to Maria, who, more and more 
terrified, was crouching in a comer. 

" Maria ! it is I — I, Leon, who has come 
to save you " 

A cry escaped from the maiden's 
breast. 

" Silence," said the smuggler ; " perhaps 
he is listening." 

Inez was awake, and looking at this 
scene, whose meaning escaped her. 

"You, Leon?" Maria at length said, 
as she cast her arms round the young 
man's neck. " Oh, thank Heaven ! 
thanks !" 

" For mercy's sake, listen to me ! The 
moments are precious." 

■ ' Oh ! take me away, if you love me ! 
take me away at once !" 
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"Soon." 

" Oh, sir," Inez said, in her turn, " save 
me, and my father will reward you/* 

Leon smiled, and looked at Maria, who 
raised to him her lovely eyes, radiant with 
joy and love. 

" My father — ^where is he ?" she asked 
him. "My sister reminds me that we 
left him in the midst of the contest." 

" He is in safety, so calm yourself." 

Footsteps were heard approaching the 
room in which the young people were 
assembled. 

"Some one is coming," said Leon; 
" take care." 

" But what must we do ?" Maria asked. 

" Wait, and have confidence." 

" What ! you are going away ?" 

"I shall return. Once again, hope 
and patience." 

" Leon, if you do not save us, we shall 
die." 

" Oh yes, Senor Captain, have pity on 
usy" Inez added. 

Maria's curls grazed Leon's lips, who 

8— a 
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felt his soul pass away in the kiss which 
he gave them. 

" Whatever happens, whatever you may 
hear, trust in me, for I am watching/* 

" Thanks." 

The footsteps had stopped after draw- 
ing nearer still ; Leon opened the door, 
and without uttering a syllable, passed 
before the Sayotkatta, displaying marks 
of the greatest agitation, and ran toward 
the vestibule, making incomprehensible 
gestures. The maidens asked themselves 
whether they were not the sport of a 
dream, while the Sayotkatta was dumb 
with surprise. 

Closing the door again, he followed 
Leon, but as if he did not dare approach 
him. At the moment when he entered 
the room in which Meli- Antou and Tcha- 
ranguii were waiting, Leon had rejoined 
the latter, and still seemed possessed by 
thought which absorbed him. 

"Well, brother?" the two Indians 
said. "Speak," the Sayotkatta added; 
" what is the matter with you ?" 
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"The sons of Chemiin must arm 
themselves with courage," Leon slowly 
answered. 

"What does my son mean?" the old 
man resumed. 

"Mayoba has seized on these women, 
and from this night the evil spirit will 
smite all those who approach them ; for 
the learning which Gualichu has given 
me has enabled me to assure myself of 
the malign influences which they can 
exert." 

The three Indians, credulous like all 
of their race, fell back a step ; and Leon 
still ' continued apparently to wrestle 
against the influence of Mayoba. 

"What must be done to deliver 
them ?" Tcharanguii asked. 

" All strength and wisdom come from 
Gualichu," said Leon. "I ask my 
£i.ther, the Sayotkatta, to let me pass 
this night in prayer in the Chemiin 
sona." 

The Indians exchanged a glance of 
admiration. 
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" Be it as my son desires," the Sayot- 
katta answered. 

" Until to-morrow let no one approach 
the Spanish women, and Gualichu will 
grant my prayer by indicating to me 
the remedy to be applied." 

The men bowed their assent, and left 
the palace with Leon. On arriving in 
front of the Temple of the Sun, Tcha- 
ranguii and Meli-Antou parted, and the 
Sayotkatta led Leon into the interior. 

" To-morrow, after morning prayer, I 
will let my father know the will of 
aualichu." 

" I will wait, my son," the old man 
said; and, leaving Leon alone, he 
retired. 

In order to make our readers properly 
.understand the confidence with which 
the Indians accepted Leon's statements, 
it is necessary to add that in these coun- 
tries soothsayers are regarded as the 
favourites of the Deity, and enjoying an 
unlimited supernatural power. And it 
must not be supposed that the lower 
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classes are alone imbued with this 
opinion : the chief of the warriors, and 
the priests themselves, though they do 
not grant them such an absolute power, 
recognise a marked superiority over 
themselves. 

Leon passed the whole night in arrang- 
ing in his mind the details of the plan 
which he had formed to rescue the two 
maidens. The next morning he paid a 
visit in the company of the Sayotkatta 
to them, in which he acquired the cer- 
tainty that Inez could without danger 
support the fatigue of being removed 
from the Palace of the Vestals. In fact, 
the Nina, who had suddenly recovered the 
hope which had abandoned her, found 
the illness which was imdermining her 
health dissipated as if by enchantment. 
As for Maria, the captain s presence had 
given her more than hope, in the 
unlimited confidence resulting from re- 
ciprocated love. 

As on the previous day, Leon was 
careful to remaia alone with the young 
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ladies, and begged tliem to hold them- 
selves in readiness to quit the Jouimion- 
Pare. As on the previous day, too, 
Tcharanguii and Meli-Antou anxiously- 
awaited in the first room the result of 
the visit, where Leon found them, and 
the young chief questioned him as to 
the state of the patients. He pre- 
tended to reflect for a moment, and then 
replied — 

"My brother Tcharanguii is a great 
chief, and the pale-faces tremble at his 
appearance; his heart can rejoice, for 
his captives will soon be delivered from 
the wicked spirit." 

" Is my son speaking the truth ?" the 
Sayotkatta asked, as he tried to read in 
the countenance of the false medicine 
man the degree of confidence that he 
could place in his words. 

" I am a simple man whose strength 
resides in the protection which Gualichu 
grants me, and it is he who has revealed 
to me the means of restoring health to 
those who are suffering." 
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The Sayotkatta bowed submissively, 
and invited Leon to let him know what 
he ought to do. 

" Matai !" Leon answered ; " on the 
coming of the third day following the 
present one, so soon as Iskarri spreads 
abroad his beneficent light, my brother, 
the young chief of the Jaos, will take the 
skin of a lama, which my father, the 
venerated Sayotkatta of the Moluchos, 
will kill in the interval, and bless in 
the name of Chemiin. He will spread 
out this skin on a mound which I will 
show him, and which must exist in the 
vicinity of the city, so that Mayoba, on 
leaving the maidens, cannot enter any 
person belonging to Garakouaiti ; after 
which he will lead the two captives to 
the spot where the skin is stretched 
out/' 

"But," the Sayotkatta interrupted, 
" one of them is unable to leave the ham- 
mock in which her body reposes." 

" The wisdom of my father dwells in 
each of his words; but Gualichu has 
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given the strength to her whom he wishes 
to save to leave her bed." 

For a second time the Sayotkatta 
yielded to the subtlety of these unanswer- 
able arguments. 

" That done " Leon continued, " he 
will select four of his bravest warriors to 
help him to guard the captives through 
the night; and then, after I have given 
my brother, as well as the men who ac- 
company him, a drink to protect them 
against all evil influences, I will expel 
Mayoba, who is torturing the pale-face 
squaws." 

Meli-Antou and Tcharanguii listened 
in silence, while the Sayotkatta seemed 
to reflect; Leon noticed this, and has- 
tened to add — 

"Although Gualichu assists me, and 
allows me to triumph over the wicked 
spirit, it is necessary that my brother and 
the four warriors whom he selects should 
pass the night preceding the cure in the 
Chemiin sona, and deliver to the wise 
Sayotkatta twenty brood mares which have 



A MIRACULOUS CURE. 123 

not yet foaled, that they may be sacrificed 
to Gualichu. Will my brother do this ?" 

"If I do it will my prisoners be re- 
stored to me ?" Tcharanguii objected, with 
a certain hesitation. 

" The Spanish girls will not only be re- 
stored to my brother, but they will also 
feel the most lively gratitude to him. If 
he refuses they will die." 

" I wiU do it,'* Tcharanguii said, quickly. 

" My son is a wise man," remarked the 
Sayotkatta, whose fotehead grew clearer 
when Leon mentioned the gift of the 
mares ; " Gualichu protects him." 

"My father is too kind," Leon con- 
tented himself with answering with a 
feigned humility, while rejoicing in his 
heart at seeing the plan he had conceived 
so facilely accepted by the Indian. 

Nothing could be more simple than 
this plan, which consisted in carrying off* 
the maidens when they were on the hil- 
lock whence, a few days previously, he 
and Wilhelm had seen for the first time 
the walls of Q-arakouaiti. It was the sole 
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chance of success possible, for he could 
not dream of carrying them off from the 
Jouimion-Far^, and even admitting that 
Tahi-Mari had been willing to use his 
authority over the chief of the Jaos, by 
forcing him to restore his prisoners to 
liberty, Leon could not have recourse to 
him, as he was fighting far away from the 
holy city. 

The delay of three days fixed by Leon 
before attempting his plan was necessary 
to give Wilhelm time to find Giacomo 
and return with him and the band com- 
manded by Harrison to the spot where 
the captain had metamorphosed himself 
into an Indian. These three days were 
employed in visits to the young ladies 
and prayers in the Temple of the Sun. 

Still the time seemed long to the cap- 
tain and the daughters of General Soto- 
Mayor, who continually trembled lest 
some fortuitous circumstances might de- 
range their plan. On the last day, Leon, 
as usual, was conversing with Maria, 
recommending her passive obedience. 
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when he heard a peculiar rustling at the 
door of the room in which the young 
ladies were. Immediately reassuming 
his borrowed face, he opened the door, 
and found himself face to face with the 
Sayotkatta, who recoiled with the prompt- 
ness of a man caught in the act of spy- 
ing. Had he heard what they had been 
saying in Spanish ? Leon did not think 
so, still he considered it prudent to keep 
on his guard. 

The night at length arrived. The 
young ladies, each carried in a hammock 
borce on the shoulders of powerful In- 
dians, were taken to the hillock, which 
Leon had pointed out on the previous 
day to Tcharanguii, and deposited on 
the lama-skin stretched out upon it. 
Leon made Tcharanguii a sign to post 
as sentries the four men who had carried 
the maidens. Then, after uttering a 
few mysterious sentences, and burning a 
handful of odoriferous herbs, he ordered 
the Indians and their chief to kneel down 
and implore Agriskoui. 
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During this time lie looked down into 
the city, striving to see if anything ex- 
traordinary were happening in it. So 
soon as he was assured that all was calm, 
and that the deepest silence prevailed in 
the city, he rose to his feet. 

"Let my brother listen to me," he 
said; "I am going to compel Mayoba 
to retire from the bodies of the pale-faced 
squaws." 

At this moment Maria and Inez gave 
a start of terror, but Leon did not appear 
to notice it. 

"My brothers will come hither!" he 
commanded. The four sentries advanced 
with a hesitation which threatened to 
degenerate into terror at the slightest 
movement on the part of the smuggler. 

"I am going to pray; but in order 
to prevent Mayoba from assailing you 
when he quits the maidens, drink this 
fire-water which Gualichu has endowed 
with the virtue of causing those who 
drink it to resist the assaults of the evil 
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spirit, and then return each of you to 
your place." 

At the words " fire-water," the Indians 
quivered, and their eyes sparkled with 
greed. Leon poured them out, as well 
as Tcharanguii, half a calabash of spirits, 
amply doctored with opium, which they 
swallowed at a draught. 

"Now, on your knees, all of you!" 
said Leon. 

The Indians obeyed. He alone re- 
mained on his feet, holding out his right 
hand in the direction of the East, and 
with the other making a gesture com- 
manding Mayoba to obey his authority. 
A minute after he changed his posture, 
and began turning round, while making 
an evocation. 

Half an hour had passed, and during 
this time one of the Indians had fallen 
with his face on the ground, as if pro- 
strating himself through humility. An- 
other followed his example, and Tcha- 
ranguii imitated him. In a word, the 
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five men were soon all in the same 
position. Then Leon slightly touched 
with his foot the man nearest to him, 
and rolled him over on his side. The 
opium had thrown him into such a le- 
thargy, that he could have been stripped 
without waking him. He did the same 
with the other four, who were equally 
stupefied by the opium. Then, suddenly 
turning to the young ladies, who were 
awaiting the close of this scene with 
ever-growing anxiety. 

"Let us go/' he said. "CoUect all 
your strength and follow me, for it is 
a matter of life or death." 

Taking a pistol in either hand, he went 
down the hillock, preceding Inez and 
Maria, and ran with them. in the direc- 
tion of the forest. On reaching its skirt 
they stopped, for the young ladies, ex- 
hausted with fatigue, felt that they could 
go no farther. Leon did not press them, 
.but making them a signal to listen, he 
imitated with rare perfection the cry of 
an eagle of the Cordilleras, which he 
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repeated twice. Within a minute, which 
seemed an hour to the smuggler, the 
same cry answered him. A quarter of 
an hour did not elapse ere sixty riders, 
having Wilhelm and Harrison at their 
head, debouched from the forest and sur- 
rounded the captain and the young ladies,, 
whom they lifted on their saddles. 

" Saved ! great Heavens !" Leon ex- 
claimed ; " they are saved !" 

At the same moment a flash crossed 
the horizon, a whistling was heard, and a 
bullet broke the branch of a tree a couple 
of feet from the captain. 

" The Indians !" Leon exclaimed ; " we 
must gallop, my lads." 
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CHAPTER VII. 

THE RUINS OF THE HACIENDA. 

It was indeed the Indians, who, guided 
by Meli-Antou, were pursuing the smug- 
glers with terrible imprecations. This is 
what had occurred. 

We said that on the day of the escape 
Leon surprised the Sayotkatta in the act 
of listening at the door. He had not de- 
ceived himself; still, as Schymi-Tou was 
ignorant of Spanish, he had been unable 
to understand the young people's conver- 
sation, but he had noticed a certain ani- 
mation which appeared to him suspicious. 
He did not dare, . however, oppose the 
ceremony of exorcism which was about 
to take place, and contented himself with 
imparting his suspicions to Meli-An- 
tou, who was astonished at the Sayot- 
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katta's doubts, and treated them as 
chimeras. 

But, as the old man seemed strongly ^ 
inclined to suppose some machination, or, 
at least, some jugglery, on the part of the 
pretended conjuror, he resolved to watch 
what took place on the eminence, and 
hold himself in readiness to march with 
twenty men, to the help of Tcharanguii, 
if he were the dupe of the medicine-jaan's 
trickery. A little while, then, after the 
young ladies started for the hillock, he 
followed on their track, accompanied by 
his warriors ; and, on reaching the hill, 
he crawled up through the tall grass, and 
listened. 

He first heard the prayers of the five 
men, and was on the point of regretting 
that he had followed the Sayotkatta's 
advice, when Leon suddenly ceased speak- 
ing. He thought, however, that whis- 
pered prayers had succeeded the former 
ones. Still, as this silence was prolonged, 
he went a little higher, and was quite 
staggered at only seeing Tcharanguii and 

9—2 
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his four wamors, lying on the ground. 
Thinking them dead, he rushed toward 
them, and shouted to his men, whom he 
had left at the foot of the mound. They 
were soon with him, and shook the five 
sleepers, who at last woke up with a very 
confused idea of what had happened to 
them. ' 

MeU-Antou guessed a portion of the 
truth, and, not doubting but that the 
fugitives had gone into the forest, he gave 
orders to pursue them. At the moment 
when they were setting out, they heard 
the eagle cries which had served as a 
signal to the smugglers, and dashed . 
toward the spot whence they came. Meli- 
Antou was the first to perceive the fugi- 
tives, and fired at them, and, though he 
missed his mark, he hoped very soon to 
recapture them. 

Before the smugglers had time to select 
the route which they must follow, the 
Indians were upon them. The young 
ladies were in the middle of the little 
band and in safety. Leon, therefore, gave 
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orders to accept the fight and charge the 
enemy. Seizing a mace which had just 
fallen from the grasp of a wounded Indian, 
Leon rushed into the centre of the 
medley with the bounds of a tiger. The 
combatants, who were too close together 
to employ their firearms, fought with 
their knives, and dealt furious blows with 
their clubbed rifle&.or maces. 

This frightful carnage lasted for more 
than half an hawf^ animated by the yells 
of the Indians and the shouts of the 
smugglers, who killed them to the last 
man — thanks to their numerical supe- 
riority — ^by ^, determined charge, which 
decided the victory. The victory, how- 
ever, cost the smugglers eight of their 
party. 

The. next great point was to get away 
from the 'vicinity of the Indians before 
the news of the fight spread in Gara- 
kouaiti ; for if it did so they would not 
have to contend only against twenty men, 
but against an entire army of red-skins, 
animated with the desire to avenge their 
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brothers. Leon assembled all his men, 
and they started for the forest, along the 
path which he and Wilhelm had cut, 
and which the smugglers were well 
acquainted with, through having come 
along it. 

At sunrise they had got through the 
forest, and found themselves on the banks 
of the river where the captain, Wilhelm, 
and Giacomo had been so hotly pursued. 
Leon gave orders to halt — and it was high 
time, for the horses were panting with 
fatigue. Besides, whatever diligence the 
Indians might display to catch up the 
smugglers, the latter had a whole night's 
start of them ; hence they could rest in 
perfect security. 

While the men, in various groups, 
were preparing the meal or dressing 
their wounds, and the young ladies were 
sleeping on a pile of ponchos and sheep- 
skins, Leon went to bathe, in order to 
remove the Indian paint that disfigured 
him ; and, after resuming his European 
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dress, he jgtationed himself near the spot 
where the ladies were reposing. 

The first words of the latter, on 
awaking, were a torrent of thanks, which 
amply rewarded the captain for aU that 
he had done to save them. Maria could 
not find expressions sufl&ciently strong 
to testify to Leon the joy which she felt 
at being restored to liberty by his assist- 
ance; and Inez, herself, gradually felt 
her heart expanding to a feeling more 
lively than that of gratitude. 

Betrothed to Don Pedro Sallazar by 
her father's wish, she had accepted this 
alliance with perfect indifference, only 
seeing in this marriage greater liberty 
of action, and the pleasure of being the 
wife of a rich and brilliant gentleman, 
who would devote his entire attention 
to satisfying her slightest caprices. But 
her heart had never beaten more violently 
than usual in the presence of the 
husband destined for her. 

Such was the state of her heart, 
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when the attack of the Indians at the 
Parumo of St. Juan Bautista had sud- 
denly modified her ideas by causing her 
to reflect on the conduct of the captain, 
who had not hesitated to risk his life to 
save her, while her betrothed husband had 
not even followed her track. Thus she 
guessed ' the grandeur and nobility of 
the smuggler's character, and at the 
same time conceived a love for him, which 
was the more violent because the man 
who was the object of it did not seem 
to notice it. 

It was only at this moment that she 
understood why her sister had so often 
praised the young man's courageous quali- 
ties, and that she recognised the passion 
which they entertained for each other. 
A cruel grief gnawed at her heart, 
and it was in vain that she struggled 
against the horrible torture of a frenzied 
jealousy. She felt that she had no chance 
of being loved by Leon, who only lived 
for Maria; and yet, in spite of herself, 
she could not dispel the charm with 



THE RUINS OF TJBE HACIENDA. 137 

which he inspired her. As for Leon, 
intoxicated with happiness, he revelled 
in the felicity with which the presence 
of Maria, who was seated by his side, 
inundated him. 

After a few hours' halt, they set out 
again, and on the morning of the 
fourth day reached the Parumo of St. 
Juan Bautista, without having been 
molested in any way. Here they halted, 
and so soon as the camp was pitched, 
Leon went up to the maidens, and, taking 
them by the hand, led them to the 
grave in which the Senora Soto-Mayor 
was interred. 

" Kneel down," he said to them in 
a grave voice, " and pray, for here rests 
the body of your mother, whose soul is 
in heaven.'* 

Maria and Inez mingled their prayers 
and sobs over the tomb of her who had 
taken care of their childhood, and both 
remained absorbed in profound grief 
Leon had discreetly withdrawn, leaving 
the maidens to weep without witnesses ; 



138 THE SMUGGLER CHIEF. 

but at the expiration of an hour he 
went up to them, and by gentle words 
recalled them to a sense of the thii\gs of 
this world by speaking to them of their 
father, to whom he had pledged himself 
to restore them. 

On hearing their father's name, the 
sisters wiped their tears and went back 
to join the smugglers, who were con- 
versing about the combat which they 
had waged five weeks previously at that 
very spot. The men whom Hernandez 
and Joaquin had enlisted at Valparaiso 
Jlistened to the narration with the 
greatest interest, and resolved on the 
first opportunity to avenge those whose 
places they had taken in Leon's band. 
The way in which they had behaved 
before Garakouaiti was, however, a suf- 
ficient guarantee of their good dispo- 
sition. 

From the Parumo of St. Juan Bautista, 
the party proceeded to Talca ; and after 
two days' march, the lofty peaks of the 
Cordilleras had gradually sunk behind 
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the smugglers, who found themselves in 
the hot regions of the llanos, uninhabited 
by the Chilians. 

Leon, who for more than a month 
had been unable to receive any news 
about the political events which had 
occurred during the period, and who 
desired to obtain some information about 
G-eneral Soto-Mayor, and whether on 
his return from Valdivia, he hiad passed 
through Talca, gave orders to march 
straight on the latter town, where he 
intended to let the young ladies rest 
for two or three days. The nearer they 
drew to it the darker the captain's 
brow became; he frowned anxiously, 
and the glances which he cast in all 
directions revealed a profound pre-occu- 
pation. 

A great change had, indeed, taken 
place in these parts during the last 
month ; the country had no longer that 
rich appearance which it formerly offered 
to the eye. Fields trampled by horses, 
the remains of burnt haciendas, and the 
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ashes heaped up at places where flour- 
mills had stood a few weeks previously 
— all these signs indicated that war had 
passed that way. 

Two or three .leagues farther, however, 
the houses of Talca could be seen on the 
horizon ghstening in the sun. All was 
perfectly calm in the vicinity ; no human 
being showed himself; no flocks grazed 
on the devastated prairies ; on aU sides 
a leaden silence and a lugubrious tran- 
quillity brooded over the landscape, and 
imparted a heart-breaking effect to the 
cheerful sunbeams. 

All at once Wilhelm, who was riding a 
few paces ahead of the troop, stopped 
his horse with a start of terror, and 
anxiously leaned over his saddle. I^eon 
dashed his ^fms into his horse's flanks, 
and joined uie smuggler. A hideous 
spectacle was presented to the two men ; 
in a ditch bordering the road lay, pell- 
mell, a pile of Spanish corpses horridly 
disfigured, and all deprived of their 
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"Leon commanded a halt, while asking 
himself what he had better do. Should 
he turn back, or advance on the town 
which was evidently in the hands of the 
Indians? Hesitation was permissible. 
StiU the captain understood that a deter- 
mination, no matter what its nature, 
miist be formed at once, and looking 
around him, he noticed a ruined hacienda 
about a league distant. It was a shelter, 
and it was better to seek refuge there 
than remain on the open plain. 

Twenty minutes had not elapsed before 
Leon leaped from his horse and rushed 
into the farm. The house bore traces of 
fire and devastation. The cracked walls 
were blackened with smoke, the windows 
broken, and amid the ruins that encum- 
bered the patios lay the bodies of several 
men and women, assassinated and partly 
burnt. 

Leon conducted the trembling ladies to 
a room which was cleared of the rubbish 
that obstructed the entrance ; then, after 
recommending them not to leave it, he 
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rejoined his comrades, who were establish- 
ing themselves as well as they could 
among the ruins. 

" CabaUeros," he said to them, " we 
are going to entrench ourselves here 
while four of you go out to reconnoitre ; 
for we should commit a grave imprudence 
by entering the town before knowing in 
whose hands it is. Who are the four men 
who will undertake the duty P" 

" I ! — ^I !" all the smugglers replied, in 
chorus. 

" Very good," Leon remarked, with a 
smile ; " I shall be obliged to choose.'' 

They were all silent. 

"Giacomo, Hernandez, Joaquin, and 
Harrison, leave the ranks !" 

The four advanced. 

" Tou will go out," Leon said to them, 
"in four different directions as scouts. 
Do not stay away more than two hours, 
and find out what is going on. Above 
all, do .not let yourselves be caught. 
Begone !" 
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The smugglers rushed to their horses, 
and set out at a gallop. 

"Now," said Leon, addressing Wil- 
helm, " how many are there of us ?" 

" Fifty-four," a voice answered. 

Leon felt himself strong. With fifty- 
four men he thought a good deal could 
be done. His first care was to fortify 
the house in the best way he could ; it 
was surrounded by a breast-high wall, 
like all the Chilian haciendas; he had 
the gateway blocked up, and then, re- 
turning to the house, he had loopholes 
pierced, and placed sentries near the wall 
and on the terrace. Then summoning 
Wilhelm, he gave him the command of 
twenty-five resolute men, and ordered 
him to ambuscade with this band be- 
hind a hillock, which was about two 
hundred yards from the house. 

All these* precautions taken, he waited. 
The scouts soon after returned, and their 
report was not reassuring: — The grand 
Molucho army, commanded by Tahi- 
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Man, had seized on Talca by surprise; 
the town was given over to pillage ; and 
the Chilians, defeated in several engage- 
ments, were flying in the direction of 
Santiago. Parties of Indians were beat- 
ing up the country on all sides ; and it 
appeared evident that the smugglers 
could not go a league beyond the ha- 
cienda without falling into an ambuscade. 
Hernandez, who was the last to arrive, 
brought with him some thirty Chilian 
soldiers and guasos, who had been wan- 
dering about for two days at the risk 
of being caught at any moment by the 
Indians, who pitilessly massacred all the 
white men that fell into their hands. 
Leon gladly welcomed the new-comers; 
for a reinforcement of thirty men was not 
to be despised. They were well armed, 
and could render him a great service. 
After distributing his men at the spots 
most exposed to attack, the captain went 
up on the terrace, and, after lying down, 
carefully examined the country in the 
direction of Talca. 



THE RUINS OP THE HACIENDA. 145 

Nothing had altered, and the country 
was still deserted. This calmness ap- 
peared to him to be of evil augury. The 
sun set in a reddish mist, the light sud- 
denly decreased, and night arrived with 
its darkness and mysteries. Leon went 
down and proceeded to the room serving 
as refuge to the two sisters, in order to 
reassure them and give them hopes 
which he was far from feeling. The 
maidens were sitting on the ground 
silently. 

" Ninas," Leon said to them, " regain 
your courage. We are numerous, and 
shall be able to start again to-morrow 
morning without any fear of being dis- 
quieted by the Indians." 

" Captain," Maria answered him, " it is 
vain for you to try and tranquillize us ; 
we have heard what the soldiers are say- 
ing to one another, and they are prepared 
for an attack which appears to them in- 
€vitable." 

"Senor Captain," Inez said, in her 
turn, "we are the daughters and sisters 
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of soldiers, so you can tell us frankly to 
what we are exposed." 

" Good Heavens I do I know it myself?" 
Leon remarked. " I have taken aU the 
precautions necessary to defend the ha- 
cienda dearly, but stiU I hope that we 
shall not be discovered." 

" Tou are deceiving us again," Maria 
said with a smile, which was sorrowful, 
though full of grace and charms. 

"Besides," Leon continued, without 
replying to the young lady's interruption, 
" be assured that in the event of an at- 
tack, both I and my men will be dead ere 
an Indian crosses the threshold of this 
door." 

" The Indians !" the young ladies could 
not help exclaiming, for they had before 
them the recollection of their captivity 
at Grarakouaiti, and trembled at the 
mere thought of falling into their hands 
again. 

Still, this terror was but momentary. 
Maria's face soon reassumed the delicious 
expression which was habitual to it, and 
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it was with the softest inflexion of her 
voice that she addressed him. 

" Captain," she said to him, " my sister 
and I wish to ask a favour of you — will 
you promise to grant it to us ?" 

" What is it, senora ? Speak, for you 
know that I am only too happy to obey 
the slightest wish of yours/' 

" Then you swear to grant it to me, 
whatever it may be ?" 

"Without doubt," Leon answered; 
** but what is it r 

" Give me the pistols hanging from your 
girdle." 

" Pistols ! Great Heaven ! what would 
you do with them ?" 

" Kill ourselves," Maria said, simply, 
" sooner than return to the Indian city." 

" Oh ! am I not here to defend 
you?" 

"We know it," Inez added, "and 
know, too, that you are the noblest and 
bravest of all your comrades ; but I join 
my entreaty to that of my sister, and beg 
you not to refuse us." 

10— ri 
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"If you were killed, Leon/' Maria at 
length said, " nrnst not I die too ?" 

Inez looked at her sister, and was 
silent. 

Leon started, and drew the pistols from 
his girdle. 

" Here they are," he said, as he handed 
them to the ladies. 

And, without adding a word, he left 
the room, with his face huried in his 
hands. Maria and Inez threw themselves 
into each other's arms and passionately 
emBraced. 

At the moment when Leon re-entered 
the patio, Harrison walked up to him, 
and said, as he pointed to several rows of 
black dots, which seemed crawling at no 
great distance from the hacienda — 

" Look there, captain." 

"They are Indians," Leon answered; 
" every man to his post." 

An hour passed in horrible anxiety. 
All at once, the hideous head of a red- 
skin appeared above the enclosing wall, 
and took a ferocious glance into the patio. 
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Leon raised his axe, and the Indian's 
body fell back outside, while the head 
rolled at the captain's feet. Several at- 
tempts of the same nature, made at dif- 
ferent points of the wall, were repulsed 
with equal success. 

Then the Indians, who had expected to 
surprise a few sleepy guasos, on see- 
ing themselves so unpleasantly received, 
raised their war-yell, and rising tumultu- 
ously from the ground on which they had 
hitherto been crawling, bounded upon the 
waU, which they tried to escalcade on all 
sides at once. A belt of flame then flashed 
forth round the hacienda, and a shower 
of buUets greeted them. Several fell, but 
their impetuosity was not checked, and a 
fresh discharge, almost in their faces, 
which caused them enormous loss, was 
unable to reipulse them. 

Ere long assailants and assailed were 
contending hand to hand. It was a fear- 
ful combat, in which men only loosed 
their hold to die, and in which the con- 
quered, frequently dragging down the 
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conqueror in his fall, strangled him in a 
last convulsion. For nearly half an hour 
it was impossible to judge how matters 
went ; the shots and the blows of axes 
and sabres followed each other with mar- 
vellous rapidity. 

At length the Indians fell back: the 
wall had not been scaled. But the truce 
was not long; the Indians returned to 
the charge, and the struggle recommenced 
with new obstinacy. This time, in spite 
of the prodigies of valour, the smugglers, 
surrounded by the mass of enemies who 
attacked them on all sides simultan- 
eously, were compelled to faU back on 
the house, defending every inch of 
ground ; their resistance could not last 
much longer. 

At this moment shouts were heard in 
the rear of the Indians, and Wilhelm 
rushed upon them like a hurricane at the 
head of his band. The red-skins, sur- 
prised by this unexpected attack, feU 
back in disorder, and dispersed over the 
country. Leon, taking advantage of the 
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opportunity, dashed forward at the head 
of twenty men to support his ambus- 
cading party and complete the defeat of 
his enemies. The pursuit did not last 
long, however, and the smugglers returned 
to the i^hadenda, for the Indians had 
vanished like shadows. 

Two hours passed without any incident. 
Leon gave orders to repair the damage 
done by the enemy, and then went to the 
young ladies, in order to learn how they 
had endured this fearful assault. On en- 
tering the room, he stumbled over the 
body of an Indian. The captain recoiled ; 
a cold perspiration bathed his face; a 
convulsive tremor seized upon him, and 
he was on the point of losing his senses. 
A terrible thought crossed his mind; 
he feared he should see the young 
ladies killed. Looking sharply about 
the room, he saw them crouching in a 
comer, and a cry of delight burst from 
him. 

"Oh!" he exclaimed, "what has hap- 
pened here?" 
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Maria, without answering, took the 
torch, which was burning in a ring against 
the wall, and illumined the Indian's 
countenance. 

" Tcharanguii !" he exclaimed. 

" Yes," she said, " and it was this that 
kiUed him." 

She displayed with savage energy the 
pistol that she held in her hand. 

" Oh !" said Leon, falling on his knees, 
" Heaven be thanked !" 

" Captain, captain !" Wilhelm shouted, 
as he rushed into the room, " here are the 
Indians !" * 

Leon hurried out. The fight had re- 
commenced between his men and the In- 
dians. Day was beginning to break, and 
discovered an entire army of Indians 
forming a circle round the hacienda. 

" Comrades !" Leon said, in a thunder- 
ing voice, addressing the smugglers, " we 
cannot hope to conquer, but we must die 
like brave men." 

" We will !" they replied, with an ac- 
cent of sublime resignation. 
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They were only twenty-nine in all, for 
sixty had been kiUed in the first two 
attacks. 

" Do not let us waste our powder/* 
Leon added; "but make sure of our 
aim." 

The horizon was gradually growing 
clearer, and friend and foe could per- 
fectly distinguish each other. There was 
something painful in this spectacle of 
twenty-nine calm and stoical men, who 
had all made a sacrifice of their life, and 
were preparing with heroic carelessness 
to support the on-rush of thousands of 
implacable enemies. 

All at once Leon uttered a cry of 
surprise: he had just recognised the 
grand chief of the Moluchos, who was 
advancing at the head of a por- 
tion of the army to carry the hacienda 
by storm. 

"Diego!" he shouted. 

" Leon !" Tahi-Mari replied. 

And then turning to the fighting In- 
dians, he commanded them to stop. 
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Then, rushing towards the man who 
had been his friend, he said — 

" Ton here ! Why, unhappy man, you 
must wish for death !" 

" Yes," Leon replied. 

*' Oh ! I will save you." 

"Thanks, Diego. But will you also 
save those who are with me ?" 

** Those who are with you have killed 
five hundred of my men during the night. 
Oh ! the incarnate demons I Tes, I ought 
to have suspected it ; you alone were able 
to withstand an army for a whole night 
in a dismantled ruin. Save them," he 
added — " no, it is impossible." 

"In that case, good-bye," Leon said, 
as he prepared to turn away. 

" Where are you going, brother ?" 

" To die with them, since their death 
is resolved." 

" Oh ! you will not do that ?" 

" Why should I not do it ? Why have 
you forgotten, that you were for a long 
time their leader, but will now sacrifice 
them to your blind fury ?" 
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^'Oh! I cannot let the Soto*Mayor 
fanuly escape thus!" 

" That family left me at the Parumo 
of St. Baiitista, after the Indian bullets 
had killed the general's wife." 

"Are you speaking the truth?" 

" I have only two ladies with me/' 

"Wait!'' said the chief of the red- 
skins, and returned to his band. 

Leon said a few words to Wilhelm, 
who dashed into the house to inform the 
young ladies that they were out of 
danger, but only on condition that they 
wrapped themselves so carefully in their 
rebosos that their features could not be 
recognised. 

Leon saw Tahi-Mari talking with great 
animation for about ten minutes among 
the Molucho chiefs : at length they sepa- 
rated, and Diego returned to him. 

"Brother," he said to him, "you are 
an adopted son of the Moluchos ; you can 
retire whithersoever you please with the 
men whom you command, without fear of 
being disquieted." 
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" Thanks, brother/' Leon said ; " I re- 
cognise you in that." 

" Where will you go ?" Diego asked 
again. 

"To Valparaiso." 

"Good-bye." 

"Why good-bye; do you never wish 
to see me again ?" 

"How?" 

" Listen ; in a week I shall be free 
from any engagement. Where will you 
give me a meeting ?" 

"At the Eio Claro," said the Indian 
chief. 

"IwiUbethere." 

The two friends parted as in the happy 
days of their friendship, and then the 
captain joined his men, while the Indian 
put himself at the head of his army 
again. 

" To horse !" Leon then said. 

The smugglers obeyed ; and then form- 
ing a close squadron, they left the haci- 
enda at a canter, having the two veiled 
ladies in their midst. The Indian army 
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made way for them to pass; and the 
twenty-nine men rode with head erect 
through the dense ranks of the Moluchos, 
who watched them pass without evincing 
the slightest impression. Six days after, 
Maria and Inez de Soto-Mayor were in 
safety behind the walls of the Convent of 
the Purissima Conception. 
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, * CHAPTER VIII. 

THE ARREST. 

The appearance of Valparaiso had greatly- 
changed. It was no longer the careless, 
laughing town which we have described, 
echoing from morning to night with gay 
love songs, and whirling round in a wild 
sambacueca. No ! its gaiety had faded 
away to make room for sombre anxieties. 
Although its sky was still as pure, its 
sun as hot, and its women as lovely, a 
veil of sadness had spread over the fore- 
head of the inhabitants, and chilled the 
smile on every lip. The streets, usually 
so full of promenaders and so noisy, were 
gloomy and silent. The shops — nearly 
all deserted and closed — ^no longer dis- 
played to purchasers from all countries 
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those thousand charming trifles of which 
the Creoles are so fond. 

Numerous troops of soldiers were en- 
camped in all the squares ; strong patrols 
marched through each district, and the 
ships anchored in the bay, with nettings 
triced up and ports opened, were awaiting 
the moment for action ; while at intervals 
the beating of the drums or the dull 
ringing of the tocsin, terrified the timid 
citizens in their houses, where they hid 
themselves under triple bolts and locks. 

What was occurring, however, was 
sufficient to excuse the terror of the 
alarmed population. Tahi-Mari, the great 
Molucho chief, at the head of the twelve 
allied Araucano nations, after seizing 
the forts of Araucas and Tucapel, and 
massacring their garrisons, had taken 
Valdivia, which he plundered, and con- 
tintdng his march with more than two 
hundred thousand Indians, had subju- 
gated Talcahueno, Concepcion, Maule, 
and Talca. In spite of the desperate 
efforts and courage of General Don 
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Pedro Sallazar, who at the head of six 
thousand men had vainly attempted to 
arrest the invader, the Spanish army, 
conquered in five successive actions, was 
dispersed, leaving Tahi-Mari at liberty to 
march upon Santiago, the capital of Chili. 

Only one resource was left Don Pedro 
Sallazar, that of collecting the relics of 
his defeated army, and entrenching him- 
self on the banks of the Massucho, in 
order to dispute its passage with the 
Indians, who were preparing to cross 
the river. This he did with the help 
of four thousand men, whom Don Juan 
brought to him, though not without 
difficulty. 

The President of the Eepublic had 
called under arms all the youth of Chili, 
and in the towns, pueblos, and villages, 
the citizens had eagerly placed them- 
selves at the disposal of the military 
uthorities, who had armed and sent 
hem off to Valparaiso, which was selected 
as head quarters, owing to the proximity 
of that town and Santiago. 
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On the eighth day after the arrival 
of Greneral Soto-Mayor*s daughters at 
the Convent of the Purissima Conception, 
at about midday, three or four thousand 
men, forming the volunteer contingent, 
were piously kneeling in the Plaza del 
Gobemador and attending the divine 
service, which the Bishop of Valparaiso 
was celebrating in the cathedral for the 
success of their arms. In all the towns 
of the republic, novenas and public 
prayers had been ordered, to implore 
Heaven to save the country from the 
immense danger which menaced it. 

When mass was ended the soldiers 
rose to their feet and closed up in line. 
Then a brilliant staff, composed of general 
officers, at the head of whom was the 
commandant of Valparaiso, came out 
of the cathedral and stood on the last 
step of the peristyle. The governor 
stretched out his arm as a signal that 
he wished to speak, and the drums beat 
a prolonged roll. When silence was 
re-established, he said : — 

VOL. II. 11 
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" Chilians ! the hand of God presses 
heavily upon us : the ferocious Indians 
have rushed upon our territory like 
wild beasts; they are firing our towns, 
and plundering, burning, massacring, 
and violating on their passage. Soldiers ! 
you are about to fight for your homes ; 
you are the last hope of your country, 
who is looking at you and counting 
on your courage; will you deceive its 
expectations ?" 

" No !" the volunteers shouted, bran- 
dishing their weapons frenziedly. " Lead 
us against the Indians !" 

" Very good," the general continued ; 
" I am happy to see the noble ardour 
which animates you, and I know that 
I can trust to your promise. The 
President of the Eepublic, in his soli- 
citude for you, has chosen as your 
commander one of the noblest veterans 
of our War of Independence, who has 
claimed the honour of marching at 
your head — Greneral Don Juan de Soto- 
Mayor." 
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" Long live General Soto-Mayor," the 
soldiers cried. The general, upon this, 
stationed himself by the side of the 
governor, and aU were silent for the sake 
of listening to him. 

** Soldiers !" he exclaimed, in a fierce 
voice and with a glance sparkling with 
enthusiasm, '* I have sworn to the Pre- 
sident of the Republic that the enemy 
should only reach Santiago by passing 
over our corpses." 

" Yes, yes, we will all die. Long 
live General Soto-Mayor !" 

At this moment the doors of the 
cathedral, which had been shut, were 
noisily opened; a religious band could 
be heard ; the bells rang out loudly ; 
a cloud of incense obscured the air; 
and an imposing procession, with the 
bishop at its head, came out under 
the portico and ranged itself there 
while singing pious hymns. On see- 
ing this, soldiers and generals knelt 
down. 

" Christians 1" said the bishop, a 

11— a 
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venerable, white-haired old man, whom 
two vicars held under the arras, "go 
whither duty summons you. Save your 
country, or die for it. I give you my 
pastoral blessing !" 

Then, seizing a magnificent standard, 
on which sparkled a figure of the Virgin, 
embroidered in gold, he said — 

"Take this consecrated flag. I place 
it in the hands of your general, and 
Nuestra Senora de la Merced will give 
you the victory !" 

At these words, pronounced by the 
worthy bishop, a perfect delirium seized 
upon his hearers, and they swore with 
many imprecations and with tears in 
their eyes to defend the flag which 
General Soto-Mayor waved over their 
heads with a martial air, and to conquer 
or die in following him. The volunteers 
then marched past the staff and the 
clergy, and returned to their cantonments 
at the Almendral. 

The general had already taken leave 
of the governor, as the troops had ^^ 
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pletely evacuated the square, and was 
preparing to return to the mansion which 
he had inhabited since his arrival from 
Valdivia, when he heard his name pro- 
nounced behind him just as he was on 
the point of mounting his horse. He 
turned his head quickly, and uttered a 
cry of joy on recognising Captain Leon 
Delb^s. 

" You here !" he said. 

"Heaven be praised, I have found 
you, general !" 

"Where are my girls?" the old gen- 
tleman asked, anxiously. 

" Saved." 

The general opened his arms to the 
young man, who rushed into them. 

" Oh, my friend, what do I not owe 
you ! My poor children ! for mercy's 
sake take me at once to them. Where 
have you left them ?" 

" At the Convent of the Purissima 
Conception, general, as I pledged my- 
self to do." 

" Thanks ! Come then with me ; while 
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we are going we will talk together, and 
you will tell me how I can recompense 
the eminent service which you have done 
me. 

"General^ I beg you do not revert 
to this subject. When I started to seek 
the two young ladies who had been torn 
from you I accomplished a duty, and 
I cannot and will not accept any re- 
ward." 

The general looked at Leon, seeking to 
read his thoughts in his face, but he 
could not divine anything. 

" Ah !" he answered, " we shall see. 
Caramba ! You are a man of heart, but 
I have a desire to be a man of my word. 
Let us hasten at once to the convent, 
for I am longing to embrace my poor 
girls." 

" But, general,my presence may perhaps 
be inopportune — I am only a stranger, 
and " 

" Sir ! the man who devoted himself to 
save my children cannot be regarded as a 
stranger either by them or me." 
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The captain bowed, 

"Let us start," Don Juan continued. 
" Tou are on foot, so I will send my horse 
home." 

" Pray do not do so, general, for my 
horse is waiting a few yards off." 

Leon whistled in a peculiar manner, 
and almost immediately the general saw 
a horseman, leading another horse by the 
bridle, turn out of the Calle San Agos- 
tino. It was our old acquaintance, Wil- 
helm. 

" Here it is," said Leon. 

Wilhelm had come up, and after salut- 
ing the general, said to the smuggler, in 
a low voice : 

" Captain, here is a letter which has 
arrived for you, and which Master Crevel 
bade me to give you, adding that it was 
very pressing." 

" Very good," said Leon, taking it and 
putting it in his pocket, without even 
looking at the handwriting. And he leapt 
on his horse. 

" Follow us," he shouted to Wilhelm. 
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" All right, captain." 

The two gentlemen rode off in the di- 
rection of the convent, escorted by Wil- 
helm, and followed by the general's ser- 
vant. On the road the general over- 
whelmed Leon with questions as to the 
way in which he had contrived to find his 
daughters ; and the captain described his 
expedition to him. When he came to 
the rescue which he accomplished by 
pretending to deliver Inez and Maria 
from the possession of the fiend, the 
general could not restrain a burst of 
laughter. 

" On my word, captain, what you did 
there denotes on your part great bold- 
ness and profound skill. I knew that 
you were a courageous fellow, but I now 
see that you are a man of genius." 

Leon tried to defend himself against 
such a flattering qualification, but the 
general insisted, while repeating the ex- 
pression of his gratitude. In this way 
they reached the convent gates, and the 
general and Leon went in. Here again 
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the young man was obliged to repeat to 
the curious abbess the details of his 
Odyssey. 

The general yielded to all the trans- 
ports of a real joy, and never tired of 
lavishing the tenderest caresses on those 
whom he had thought eternally lost. It 
was then that the memory of the beloved 
wife who no longer lived returned to him 
with all the greater force. Heavy tears 
poured from his eyes, and were mingled 
with those of his daughters. 

" My children," he said to them, 
" Heaven has recalled your mother from 
my side, and your brother, Don Juan, is 
at this moment exposed to all the horrors 
of civil war. Hence I should only have 
you to cherish if my son succumbed be- 
neath the blows of our cruel enemies. 
Eemain here, then, my children, in this 
holy house, until the re-establishment of 
peace restores us better days." 

" What ! are you going away again, 
father ?" Inez asked. 

" I must. I have been intrusted with 
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the command of a division, and I owe the 
little blood left me to the defence of my 
country/' 

" Oh, Heaven !" the young ladies ex- 
claimed. 

" Eeassure yourselves : I hope to see 
you again soon : the walls of this convent 
will preserve you from external dangers. 
I leave you here without anxiety, until I 
return to be present at your taking the 
veil, my good Maria, and your mar- 
riage with Don Pedro Sallazar, my dear 
Inez." 

The young ladies made no reply, but 
simultaneously glanced at the smuggler, 
whose face was extremely pale. 

"It is to you that I confide them, 
my sister," the general continued, ad- 
dressing the abbess. ".Watch carefuUy 
over them, and whatever may happen, 
only act on my orders, or those of my 
son, if I am killed, as regards Maria's 
taking the veil or Inez's departure, for 
the war may produce great changes and 
unforeseen catastrophes." 



--^ 
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"Tou shall be obeyed, general," the 
abbess replied. 

The general embraced his daughters 
for the last time, and prepared to depart ; 
but at the moment of separating from 
their father they appeared visibly aflfected. 
Maria looked at Leon, striving to read in 
his face an encouragement to confess to 
the general the slight inclination she felt 
for a conventual life. The captain under* 
stood the maiden's desire, but his face did 
not speak, and hence Maria's lips did not 
move. 

On her side Inez appeared to have 
formed some violent resolution, for with 
purpled cheeks she addressed the general, 
while repressing the beating of her heart. 

" Father," she said to him, with an 
eflfort, "before you leave us, I wish to 
say a few words to you without wit- 
nesses." 

The tone in which these words were 
uttered produced a certain impression on 
the general. 

" What have you to teU me, my child?" 
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'* You shall know directly, father/' 

" Allow me to withdraw, general," said 
Leon; "besides," he added, "I have 
some business to settle, and " 

"Senor, Inez has secrets to reveal to 
me," the old gentleman said, with a smile. 
" I will let you go ; but only on condition 
that you come and see me to-night before 
I set out for Santiago." 

" I shall not fail, general." 

" Good-bye then, for the present, cap- 
tain." 

Leon bowed, and after exchanging a 
few compliments with the persons pre- 
sent, left the room. The abbess also 
retired, though somewhat reluctantly, fol- 
lowed by Maria, and the general found 
himself alone with Inez. Let us leave 
him and his daughter together for a 
moment, and accompany Leon, who found 
Wilhelm waiting at the gate. 

"What is the matter with you?" he 
asked Him, as he mounted his horse; 
"you have a very singular look to- 
day." 
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^*Well/' the German replied, "it is 
because I see some fellows I do not like 
prowling about here/' 

" What do you mean ?" 

"Nothing, except that we had better 
be on our guard." 

" Nonsense, you are mad !" 

" We shall see." 

" In the meanwhile, let us make haste, 
for Diego is waiting for us at the Eio 
Claro, and time is slipping away." 

The two smugglers rode off in the 
direction of the spot fixed by Diego for 
the meeting he had given the captain. 
' Leon was thinking of the scene which he 
had just witnessed at the convent, and 
was asking himself what Inez could have 
to say to her father. Wilhelm was look- 
ing around him suspiciously. They rode 
on thus for about ten minutes, when just 
as they were turning the corner of the 
great Almendral street and preparing to 
leave Valparaiso, a dozen alguazils barred 
their passage. 

" In the name of the law I arrest you, 
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Senor Delbes V* one of them said, address- 
ing Leon. 

"I beg your pardon/' the smuggler 
said, laying his hands on his pistols,. and 
raising his head. 

Wilhelm followed his example. 

"Shall we drop them?" he asked, 
eagerly, in a whisper. 

" We two could certainly kill eight !" 
Leon replied; "but I fancy that would 
do us no good, as we are beset." 

In fact, the first two men were joined 
by other ten, and a large band of serenes 
speedily surrounded them. 

"Surrender!" said the man who had- 
before spoken. 

"I must do so," Leon replied; "but 
tell me why you arrest me ?" Then he 
bent down to Wilhelm and whispered — 
"Tou know where we were going; pro- 
ceed there alone, and tell Diego what has 
happened to me." 

" All right ; trust to me." 

"Gentlemen," Leon continued, "I 
have asked you for what motive you 
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arrest me; will you be good enough to 
tell me?" 

"We do not know/' the head of the 
serenos answered. "I have orders to 
make certain of your body, and the 
rest does not concern me. For the 
third time, are you willing to follow us 
peaceably ?" , 

Leon reflected for a few seconds, and 
answered in the affirmative. 

" In that case, uncock your pistols." 

He raised his arms and discharged his 
pistols in the air. 

"Why, what are you about?" the 
sereno exclaimed; "you will give an 
alarm !" 

"You told me to uncock my pistols, 
and I did more, I unloaded them. What 
more would you have ?" 

" Enough argument ; march !" said the 
man. 

" March !" the captain repeated. 

And surrounded by a strong squad of 
police, Leon was carried off to the go- 
vernor's house. This arrest, and the two 
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shots heard in this part of the town, had 
brought to the spot a large number of 
curious persons. Wilhelm raingled among 
them, and joined the mob that was await- 
ing the prisoner coming out. 

Ten minutes passed, and at the expira- 
tion of that time Leon reappeared, es- 
corted by twenty serenos, who led him to 
the Calabozo, situated on the Almendral, 
at no great distance from the Convent of 
the Purissima Conception, where he was 
safely placed under lock and key. Wil- 
helm understood that he would have no 
hope of seeing his captain again by wait- 
ing longer. 

" Good !" he said to himself, " I know 
where to find him now : let us make 
haste to go and warn Diego or Tahi-Mari, 
for I really do not know what to think of 
our friend and foe, the captain's lieu- 
tenant." 

"Whereupon the worthy German buried 
his wide spurs in his horse's flanks, which 
started at a gallop in the direction of the 
Eio Claro. 
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" No matter ; all this does not appear 
to me clear," the smuggler muttered. 
"Well, we shall see." 

Night was beginning to fall. As he 
left the town, the angelus was ringing in 
all the churches, and the tattoo sounding 
in all the streets of Valparaiso. 
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CHAPTEE IX. 

THE SCALP. 

It was about ten o'clock at night. It 
was cold ,and foggy ; the wind whistled 
violently, and heavy black clonds coming 
from the south dropped heavy rain upon 
the ground. Between Valparaiso and 
Eio Claro — ^that is to say, in the gorge 
which had many times served as a refuge 
for the smugglers, and which our readers 
are already acquainted with — Tahi-Mari 
indolently lying at the foot of a tree, was 
rolling a papelito in his fingers, while 
lending an attentive ear to the slightest 
sounds which the gust conveyed to him, 
and at times darting glances around him 
which seemed trying to pierce the ob- 
scurity. 

" Ten o'clock already," he said, " and 
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Leon not yet arrived: what can detain 
him ? It is not possible that he can have 
forgotten the hour of our meeting. I 
will wait longer," he added, as he drew 
his machero from his pocket and lit his 
cigarette, " for Leon must come back to 
me — ^he must, absolutely.'' 

Suddenly a sound so light that only an 
Indian s ear could seize it, crossed the space. 

"What is that?" Diego asked 
himself. 

He rose cautiously, and after conceal- 
ing his horse in a dense thicket, hid him- 
self behind the trunk of an enormous 
tree close by. The sound gradually drew 
nearer, and it was soon easy to recognise 
the gallop of a horse at full speed. A 
few minutes later a rider turned into the 
clearing ; but he had not gone a few yards 
when his horse stumbled against a stone, 
tottered, and, in spite of the efforts of 
the man on its back, slipped with all four 
feet, and fell. 

"DerTeufel! Carajo ! Sacre bleu!" 
Wilhelm shouted, as he fell, borrowing 

12—2 
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£rom all the languages lie spoke the 
expressions best adapted to render the 
lively annoyance which he felt at the 
accident which had happened to him. 

But the German was a good horseman, 
and the fall of his horse did not at all 
take him unawares. He freed his feet 
from the stirrups and found himself on 
his legs. Still, on looking around him, 
he noticed that the clearing which was 
deserted on his arrival, had become 
peopled, as if by enchantment, by some 
fifty Indians, who seemed to have sprung 
out of the ground. 

"The deuce r thought Wilhelm; "I 
fancy there will be a row, and I am afraid 
that I shall come off second best." 

At this moment a shrill whistle was 
heard, and the Indians disappeared so 
rapidly that the German rubbed his eyes 
' to see whether he was awake. 

" Hilloh !" he asked himself, " i9 this an 
apparition, and are they demons or men ?'* 

Then, seeing that he was really alone, 
he busied himself with raising his horse. 
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" There," [he continued, when the ani- 
mal was on its legs again, " I will wait 
till Senor Diego arrives. Plague take 
the spot; it does not appear to me so 
sure as ffcmerly, and our ex-lieutenant 
might have chosen another." 

"Here I am, Wilhelm!" Diego said, 
suddenly, as he stood before the smug- 
gler. 

"Well, I am not sorry for it, lieu- 
tenant," the German answered, phlegma- 
tically. 

"Wliat do you want here?" the 
other asked him, sharply. 

" I have come because the captain or- 
dered me to do so, that is all." 

" Why did Leon send you in his place ? 
I was expecting him here." 

" Ah, that is another matter, and you 
must not be angry with him." 

"But,'* Diego continued, biting his 
moustache savagely, " what does he ex- 
pect me to do with you ?" 

" Hang it all — whatever you like." 

"But where is he?" 
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" He is arrested/' 

"How!— arrested?" 

" Yes ; and it was before being im- 
prisoned in the Calabso, that he ordered 
me to go in all haste and warwyou/' 

" Arrested !" the half-breed said, stamp- 
ing his foot ; " that scoundrel of a Crevel 
has betrayed me, and shall pay dearly 
for it." 

" Crevel, do you say, lieutenant ? Well, 
it is possible; and yet I do not think 
so." 

" I am sure of it." 

"Why so?" 

" I sent him a letter which he was to 
deliver to Leon, and in winch I warned 
the latter of the danger that menaced 
him." 

" A letter, you say ; and when did you 
sendij;?" 

" This morning early." 

" Ah !" said Wilhelm, " I have it." 

And he told Diego how — as Leon 
had gone out when the letter arrived 
at Crevel's — ^the latter asked him to de- 
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liver it to the captain, and that when 
he received it, he put it in his pocket 
without reading, absorbed as he was in his 
conversation with General Soto-Mayor. 

" What ! is the general at Valpa- 
raiso?" Diego asked, interrupting the 
smuggler. 

"Yes, lieutenant; but he will not be 
so for long/' 

"Why not?" 

"Because the governor had just given 
him command of the new body of volun- 
teers, who are going to reinforce the 
Chilian army at Santiago." 

" That is weU." 

Tahi-Mari whistled in a peculiar way, 
and an Indian appeared. The chief of 
the Molucho army said a few words to 
him in a low voice. The Indian bowed 
as a sign of obedience, and, gliding 
through the herbage, disappeared. Wil- 
helm looked on at the scene, whistling 
to give himself a careless air. When the 
Indian had gone, Tahi-Mari turned to 
him, and laid his hand on his shoulder. 
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" Wilhelm/' he said to him, " you love 
your captain, do you not, my lad ?" 

While uttering these words, his search- 
ing glance was plunged into the smug- 
gler's eyes, as if questioning his thoughts. 

" I love the captain ? Der Teufel ! do 
you doubt it, lieutenant?" 

"No! That will do: you are an 
honest fellow." 

"All right." 

"But listen to me. Will you save 
him?" 

" Certainly. What am I to do for 
that?" 

"I will tell you. Where is Leon's 
band?'' 

" At Valparaiso." 

" How many men does it consist of at 
this moment ?" 

"Forty." 

"Would they all die for their cap- 
tain?" 

" I should think so." 

" In that case, you will assemble them 
to-morrow at Crevel's." 
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"At what hour?" 

" Eleven o'clock at night." 

"Settled." 

"Pay attention that Crevel does not 
open the door to any persons who do not 
rap thrice, and say Diego and Leon." 

" I will open it myself!" 

" That will be better still." 

" After that, what are we to do ?" 

" Nothing ; the rest is my business : 
remember my instructions, and be off." 

" Enough, lieutenant." 

Wilhelm remounted his horse and set 
out on his return. At about a league 
from Valparaiso he jaet the column of 
volunteers marching to Santiago, and 
gaily advancing while singing patriotic 
airs. Wilhelm, who was not at all de- 
sirous of being arrested as a suspicious 
person for travelling at this hour of the 
night, drew up by the wayside, and al- 
lowed the men to defile past him. When 
the last had disappeared in the distance, 
the German returned to the high road, 
and half-an-hour later re-entered Valpa- 
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raiso, puzzling over the remarks of 
Tahi-Mari, whose plans he' could not 
divine. 

In the meanwhile, the volunteers con- 
tinued to advance, filling the air with 
their martial strains. They formed a 
body of about four thousand men ; but 
of this number only one-half were armed 
with muskets — ^the rest had pikes, lances, 
or forks; but their enthusiasm — ^power- 
fully inflamed by the copious libations 
of aguardiente which the inhabitants of 
Valparaiso had furnished to them — 
knew no limits, and made them discount 
beforehand a victory which they regarded 
as certain. 

These soldiers of the moment had been 
selected from the lowest classes of society, 
and retained a turbulence and want of 
discipline which nothing could conquer. 
The citizens of Valparaiso, who feared 
them almost as much as if they had 
been Indians, were dehghted at their 
departure, for, during their short stay 
in the town, they had, so to speak, 
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orgaBized plunder, and made robbery 
their vocation. 

General Soto-Mayor did not at all 
deceive himself as to the qualities of 
the men whom he commanded, and per- 
ceived at the first glance that it would 
be impossible to obtain from them the 
obedience which he had a right to 
demand. In spite of the repeated orders 
which he gave them at starting to observe 
the greatest silence on the march, 
through fear of being surprised by the 
Indians, he found himself constrained 
to let them act as they pleased, and he 
resolved to let the army bivouac on the 
road, while he proceeded to his country- 
house, whence he could despatch a courier 
to Santiago, requesting oflS.cers to be 
sent him who could aid him in restoring 
some degree of order among the men 
he commanded. It was evident th^t 
such a disorderly and noisy march exposed 
them to be murdered to a man in the 
first ambuscade which the Araucanos pre- 
pared for him. 
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It was about one in the morning 
when the volunteers arrived at the 
general's country-house. It was plunged 
in profound obscurity; all the shutters 
were closed, and the watch-dogs barked 
mournfully in the deserted courtyards. 
After ordering a halt for some hours 
the general proceeded towards his resi- 
dence. At the sound of the bell a 
heavy footfall was heard inside, and 
a grumbling voice asked who was 
knocking at such an hour, and what he 
wanted. 

When the general had made himself 
known, the gate turned heavily on its 
hinges, and Senor Soto-Mayor entered, 
not without a painful contraction of the 
heart, the house which recalled to him 
such affecting recollections. Alas ! long 
past were the happy days which he had 
spent in this charming retreat, sur- 
rounded by all those to whom he was 
attached, and resting from the fatigues of 
a gloriously occupied life. 

The old gentleman's first care was 
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to send off the courier, and then, after 
taking out of the man-servant's hand 
the candle which he held, he entered the 
apartments. This splendid residence, 
which he had left so brilliant and so 
animated, was now solitary and deserted. 
The rooms he passed through, on whose 
floor his foot echoed dully, were cold; 
the atmosphere which he breathed was 
impregnated with a close and unhealthy 
odour, which testified the little care the 
guardians of the house had displayed in 
removing it ; on all sides were abandon- 
ment and sadness. 

At times the general's eyes fell upon 
an object which had belonged to his wife, 
and then they filled with tears, while a 
deep sigh issued from his oppressed 
chest. At length, after visiting in turn 
all the apartments in the house with 
that painful pleasure which persons feel 
in evoking a past which cannot return, 
the general opened the door of the room 
which had served as his bed-room.. He 
could not restrain a start of terror. 
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"Myself!" . 

A flash of hatred animated the eyes of 
the two men, who seemed measuring each 
other like two tigers brought face to face. 
After a moment's silence, the general con- 
tinued : 

" Can you be ignorant that I have round 
the house in which we now are four thou- 
sand men ready to hurry up at my first 
summons ?" 

" No, general ; but you do not seem to 
know that I, too, have in this house two 
hundred Indians, who are watching each 
of your movements, and who would rush 
on you at the slightest signal I gave/' 

The general's lips blanched. 

" Ah ! I understand," he said. " You 
have come to assassinate me after killing 
my wife, for now I no longer doubt but 
that it was you who had us surprised in 
such a cowardly fashion in the Parumo of 
St. Juan Bautista." 

" You are mistaken, general : it was not 
I who made you a widower ; and it was 
in order that none of my men should tear 
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from me the prey I covet, that I have 
come myself to fetch it." 

" But what impels you to be so furious 
against those of my race, so that the name 
of Tahi-Mari may be equivalent to that of 
the murderer of the Soto-Mayors." 

" Because the Soto-Mayors are all 
cowards and infamous." 

" Villain r' 

" Yes, infamous ! and it is because I 
have sworn to exterminate the last of the 
accursed family that I have come to tak^ 
your life !" 

" Assassin !" 

"Nonsense; a Tahi-Mari fights, buf- 
he' does so honourably — face to face. 
Here are two swords," Diego continued, 
pointing to the weapons lying on a chef- 
fonier, "choose the one you please; or 
if you like, you have your sabre, and here 
is mine. On guard ! and may heaven 
protect the last of the Tahi-Maris, while 
destroying the last of the Soto-Mayors !" 

"I have a son who will avenge me/* 
the general exclaimed. 
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"Perhaps not/ Senor Don Juan, for 
you know not whether he is dead or 
aUve/' 

" My son !— oh !" 

And the general, overpowered by a 
feverish excitement, furiously drew the 
pistol which he had in his belt and dis- 
charged it point-blank at Diego. But 
the latter was following his movements, 
and at the moment when the general's 
hand was lowered at him, he cut through 
his wrist with a sabre-stroke. The 
general uttered a cry of pain, and the 
bullet broke a mirror. 

"Oh, oh!" Diego exclaimed, "ever 
treacherous ; but we are too old enemies 
not to know each other, and hence I ' 
was on my guard, general/' 

The old man, without replying, drew 
another pistol with his left hand and 
fired. But the badly aimed shot only 
grazed slightly the Indian's chest; and 
the bullet, after making a scratch along 
one of his ribs, entered the panel of a door. 
Diego bounded like a lion on the old 
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man, who had faUen to the ground, 
and whose blood was streaming from the 
frightful wound he had on his arm. 
Then he seized his long white hair, 
pulled up his head violently, and com- 
pelled him to look him in the face. 

"At last, Soto-Mayor, you are con- 
quered !" he shouted. 

The old man collected the little 
strength left him in a supreme effort: 
his eyes sparkled with fury, his counte- 
nance was contracted with disgust, and 
he spat in his enemy's face. At this 
supreme insult Diego uttered a frightful 
howl, and then drew his knife with a 
demoniacal grin. 

In the meanwhile the sound of the 
pistol-shots had spread an alarm among 
the volunteers, and a party of them 
rushed tumultuously into the house. 
When the soldiers entered the general's 
hed-room, after breaking in the door, 
they found the window open and the 
old man stretched out on the floor, 
bathed in blood. In addition to the 
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horrible mutilation of his arm, he had a 
hideous wound on his head, from which 
the blood streamed down his face. Diego 
had scalped the unfortunate Don Juan 
de Soto-Mayor. 

A cry of horror burst from every 
mouthy and they hastily gave the wounded 
man all the care which his wretched con- 
dition required. 
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CHAPTER X. 

THE CAPTURE OF THE CONVENT. 

Since the invasion of the Araucanos, 
Crevel's hostelry had lost much oi its 
old splendour. No longer was heard the 
dink of glasses or the smashing of win- 
dow-panes which the noisy customers 
broke while discussing their affairs. The 
bottles remained methodically arranged 
on the shelves that lined the shop, and 
the time when Crevel earned a few 
piastres a month, merely by counting as 
new the cracked ones which his customers 

9 

threw at his head in the guise of a 
peroration, had passed away. The most 
utter vacuum had taken the place of the 
overflow. 

At the most, not more than one or 
two passers-by came in during the course 
of the day to drink a glass of pisco. 
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which they paid for, and went off again 
directly in spite of all the efforts and 
cajolery of the banian, who tried to keep 
them in order to talk of public affairs and 
cheer his solitude. 

On the day after Leon Delbes' arrest, 
however, the house offered, at about ten 
in the evening, a lively appearance, which 
formed a strange contrast with the calm- 
ness and tranquillity which the state of 
war had imposed on it. The shop was 
literally encumbered with customers, who 
smoked without saying a word. 

The silence was so religiously observed 
by them that it was easy to distinguish 
the sound of the rain falling outside, and 
the hoofs of the police horses which 
echoed dully on the pebbles or in the 
muddy pools which covered the soil. 

At nightfall the worthy landlord, who 
had not seen his threshold crossed since 
the morning by a single customer, was 
preparing to shut up, with sundry exe- 
crations, when an individual suddenly 
entered, then three, then four, then ten — 
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in a word, so large a number that he 
found it impossible to count them. All 
were wrapped in large cloaks, and had 
their broad-brimmed hats pulled down 
over their eyes so as to render their fea- 
tures unrecognisable. 

Crevel, agreeably surprised, prepared 
to serve his guests, with the assistance of. 
his lads; but though the proverb says 
that it is impossible to have too much of 
a good thing, the extraordinary number 
of persons who seemed to have given 
each other the meeting at his house as- 
sumed such proportions, that our land- 
lord eventually became alarmed, as he 
did not know where to house the new- 
comers. The crowd, after invading the 
ground-floor room, had, like a constantly- 
rising tide, overflowed into the ad- 
joining one, and then ascended the stairs 
and taken possession of the upper 
floors. 

When ten o'clock struck, forty cus- 
toinersi peopled the posada^ and, ba we 
said, not a single syllable was ezchaiBged 



200 THE SMUGGLER CHIEF. 

between them. Crevel comprehended 
that something extraordinary was taking 
place in his house ; and he sought for 
means to get rid of these silent guests 
by affecting preparations for closing his 
inn, but no one appeared to catch his 
meaning. At this moment a sereno 
offered him the pretext which he was 
awaiting by shouting outside — 

"Ave Maria purissima las diez han dado 
y Eluve." The sterotyped phrase of 
the night-watchman, though accompanied 
by modulations which would make a cat 
cry, produced no impression on the 
company. Hence Crevel resolved to 
speak. 

"Gentlemen," he said aloud, as he 
stood in the middle of the room with his 
hands on his hips, " it is ten o'clock, you 
hear, and I must absolutely close my 
establishment." 

" Drink here !" the customers replied, 
in chorus — accompanying the sentence by 
dealing vigorous blows on the table with 
their pewter measures. 
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Crevel started back. 

"Eeally, gentlemen/' he tried to 
continue, " I would observe to you 
that—" 

" Drink here !" the topers observed, in 
a voice of thunder. , 

" Ah ! that is the game, is it ?" the 
exasperated landlord cried, who felt all 
his courage return with his passion. 
" Well, we will see whether I am master 
of my own house." 

He rushed towards the door, but had 
not taken a step in the street, when a 
new-comer seized him by the arm and 
unceremoniously thrust him back into the 
room, saying, with a mocking air — 

" What imprudence. Master Crevel, to 
go out bare-headed in such weather! 
You will catch an awful cold." 

Then, while the banian, confused and 
terrified by this rude shock, was trying to 
restore a little order in his ideas, his 
addresser, behaving just as if he were at 
home, and assisted by two customers, to 
whom he gave a signal, fastened the 
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window-shutters, bolted and locked the 
door as ^well as Crevel's lads could have 
done it. 

" Now let us talk," said the new-comer, 
as he turned to the stupefied landlord. 
" Do you not recoguise me ?" he added, 
as he doffed his hat. 

" Monsieur Wilhelm !'" Crevel ex- 
claimed. 

" Silence !" the other remarked. 

And he led the master of the posada 
into a retired comer of the room. 

" Have you any strange lodgers here?" 
he asked him in a low voice. 

" No ! if you know this legion of big 
demons who have collected in my house 
during the last hour " 

" Well ! I am not alluding to them. I 
ask you whether you have any strangers 
lodging here. As for these gentlemen, 
you must know them as well as I 
do." 

" From the cellar to the garret there is 
not a soul beside these gentlemen ; but 
as I have not yet been able to see so much 
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as the end of their noses, it was impos- 
sible for me to recognise them." 

" These are all men belonging to the 
captain's band, you humbug !" 

" Nonsense ! In that case why do they 
hide their faces ?" 

" Probably, Master Crevel, because 
they do not wish them to be seen ; and 
now send your lads to bed, being careful 
to lock them carefully into their attic, and 
after that we will see." 

" Then, something is going to be done ?" 

" When you are told you will know. 
In the meanwhile, execute my orders." 

"All right! aU right!" 

And Crevel, without any further 
urging, went off to carry out the order he 
had received, with the promptitude of a 
man who knows how to obey when he 
hopes to make a profit by his obedience. 
When he had left the room, Wilhelm 
turned to his comrades, who, during the 
conversation, had remained motionless 
and apparently indifferent to what was 
going on. 
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" Up, gentlemen !" he said to them. 

They all rose. 

" Call down your companions from up- 
stairs/' Wilhelm said again. 

One of the men went upstairs, and two 
minutes after the whole of the smugglers 
were collected round the German. 

" Are you all here ?" he asked. 

" Yes/' they replied. 

"Armed?" 

"Yes." 

" You know that we have assembled to 
deliver the captain ?" 

" Yes ; we are ready." 

At this moment three knocks were 
heard on the outside shutter. 

"Wait/' said Wilhelm. "Silence!" 

He walked to the door. 

" What do you want ?" he said. 

" Diego and Leon/' a voice replied. 

"Very good." 

The door was opened, and Tahi-Mari 
entered. 

" Diego !" the smugglers exclaimed, 
joyfully. 
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" Myself, lads,", the half-breed an- 
swered, as he cordially pressed the hands 
offered him. "I have come to help 
you to deliver Leon.'* 

" Bravo ! long live Diego !" 

" Silence, my friends ! we must be 
prudent if we wish to succeed, for we 
have two expeditions to attempt : hence 
we must arrange our plans carefully in 
order to make no mistake. The first 
is against the Convent of the Purissima 
Conception." 

The smugglers made a face. 

" The second," Diego continued, with- 
out appearing to notice the effect which 
the word convent had produced on the 
smugglers, "is against the Calabozo, 
where the captain is locked up." 

" Good !" the smugglers said ; " we are 
listening." 

He then explained to them all the 
details of his plan, and when everyihing 
was settled, they prepared to set out. 

" Hilloh, though," Diego suddenly ex- 
claimed, " what has become of Crevel ?" 
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"He lias gone to lock up his lads/' 
Wilhelm replied. 

" A good precaution ; but he is a long 
time over it/' 

" Here he is/' a smu^ler remarked. 

" Senor Don Diego !" Crevel said with 
amazement on perceiving the ex-lieu- 
tenant of the band. 

"Good evening, Crevel. I am de- 
lighted to find you in such good health/' 

"Thanks, caballero, but you are too 
obliging." 

"Come, make haste, take off your 
apron, put on your cloak, and come with 
us/' 

" I ?" the landlord said, with a start of 
terror. 

"Tes, you." 

" But how can I be of any service to 
you?" 

"I will tell you. Captain Leon in- 
formed me that you stood well with the 
sisters of the Convent of the Purissima 
Conception/' 
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" Oh, oh ! up to a certain point," Crevel 
answered. 

" No false modesty. I know you pos- 
sess the power to have the gates opened 
whenever you think proper, and hence 
I invite you to accompany us for that 
purpose." 

" Oh, Lord ! what can you be thinking 
of?" the startled banian remarked. 

"No remarks; make haste, or by 
Nuestra Senora de la buena Esperancia, 
I will set fire to your hovel." 

A heavy groan escaped from Crevel's 
breast as he prepared to obey. It was 
striking half-past ten by the cathedral 
clock. A second later the voice of the 
sereno croaked close to the posada. 

" Ave Maria Purissima, las diez y media 
han dado y senora," he cried. 

" It seems that it has left off raining ?" 
said Wilhelm. " All the better." 

" Come, make haste," said Diego, with 
a sign to the German. 

" I understand, lieutenant.'' 
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Wilhelm crept out of the posada, whose 
door was only on the jar. A moment 
later, a fall, a stifled groan, and a whistle 
were heard. 

" Let us be off," Diego went on, point- 
ing to the door, through which Crevel 
passed meekly. All the smugglers glided 
out of the inn, and walked a few yards 
behind each other, careful to remain in 
the shadow, and preserving the deepest 
silence. A few minutes after, they came 
up to Wilhelm, who was bearing on his 
shoulders a bundle, whose shape it was 
at the first glance impossible to recog- 
nise. 

" Here is the sereno," he said ; " what 
shall I do with him?" 

And the German pointed to the bundle 
on his shoulders, which was nothing else, 
in fact, but the hapless watchman. 

" Take him with us," Diego answered. 
"A passer-by might liberate him, and 
that would be enough to raise an alarm." 

"Very good," said Wilhelm, and he 
followed the party. 
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The smuggler had simply waited for 
the sereno at the corner of a house, and 
when he saw him at a convenient dis- 
tance, lassoed, gagged, and bound him, 
and threw him across his wide shoulders, 
no more or less than if he had been a bale 
of goods. 

The band proceeded toward the Almen- 
dral. All the serenos they met under- 
went the same fate as the first; like him, 
they were prevented from stirring or 
shouting, and taken on a smuggler's 
back. Thanks to this clever manceuvre, 
they reached the walls of the convent 
without obstacle. Eight serenos had been 
captured during the walk, and when they 
reached their destination Diego ordered 
his men to lay them at the foot of the 
wall which surrounded the convent. Then 
he turned to Crevel and said — 

" Now, compadre, we have reached our 
destination; we are in front of the con- 
vent; and it is your business to get us 
inside." 

'* But, in Heaven's name, how do you 
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expect me to do that? You do not reflect 
that I have no means to——" 

"Listen," Diego said, imperiously. 
" You understand that I have no leisure 
to discuss the point with you. You will 
either introduce us into the convent — in 
which case this purse, containing two 
hundred and fifty gold onzas, is yours — 
or you refuse, and then," he added, as he 
coldly drew a pistol from his pocket, " I 
blow your brains out with this." 

A cold perspiration broke out on 
Crevel's forehead, who knew Diego too 
well to insult him by doubting his inten- 
tions. 

" Well ?" the other asked, as he cocked 
the pistol. " Do not play with that things 
lieutenant; I will try my best." 

" To give you a better chance of suc- 
cess, here is the purse," the half-breed 
said, throwing it to him. 

Crevel seized it with a start of delight 
which it would be impossible to describe ; 
then he walked toward the convent gate, 
while racking his brains as to how he 
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should contrive to earn the money and 
run the least possible risk. A luminous 
thought crossed his brain, and it was 
with a smile on his lips that he raised 
the hammer to knock. All at once the 
half-breed stopped his arm. 

"What is it?'' Crevel asked. 

" It has struck eleven long since ; every- 
body is asleep in the convent, and so it 
would perhaps be better to try some 
other method." 

"You are mistaken," the banian re- 
plied ; " the portress is awake." 

" Are you sure of that ?" 

" Hang it all !" the other replied, who 
had his plan, and was afraid that he must 
restore the money if Diego drew back 
from his resolution ; " the convent of the 
Conception is open day and night to 
people who come in search of medicines ; 
so leave me alone." 

" In that case, go on," said the leader 
of the party as he let go his arm. 

Crevel did not allow the permission to 
be repeated, and, through fear of a fresh 
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objection, hastened to let the knocker fall, 
which echoed noisily on the copper boss. 
Diego and his men were standing in the 
shadow of the wall. A moment after, 
the trap-door was pulled back, and the 
wrinkled face of the sister porter appeared 
in the opening. 

"Who are you, my brother?" she 
asked, in a sleepy voice ; " and why have 
you knocked at our gate at such an 
hour?" 

" Ave Maria Purissima !" Crevel said, 
in his most sanctified voice. 

" Sin peccado concebida. Brother, are 
you ill?" 

"I am a poor sinner whom you 
know, sister, and my soul is plunged in 
affliction." 

"Who may you be, brother? I 
fancy I recognise your voice, but the 
night is so dark that I cannot see your 
face." 

"And I sincerely hope that you will 
not see it," Crevel mentally remarked; 
and added aloud — " Oh, sister, you know 
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me perfectly weU. I am Signer Domi- 
nique, the Italian, and keep a locanda on 
the Port/' 

" Oh yes, I remember you now, 
brother/' 

" I fancy she is nibbling," Crevel 
muttered. 

" What do you want, brother ? hasten 
to inform me, in our Saviour's name ; for 
the air is very cold, and I must continue 
my orisons/' 

"My wife and two children are ill, 
sister, and the reverend pater guardian of 
the Carmelites recommended me to come 
and ask you for three bottles of your 
miraculous water/' 

" Good gracious !" the old woman ex- 
claimed, her eyes sparkling with delight ; 
"three bottles!" 

"Yes, sister; and I will ask your 
permission to rest myself a moment, for 
I am so fatigued that I can scarce 
stand/' 

" Poor man !" the sister porter said, 
pityingly. 
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"Oh! it would really be an act of 
charity, sister/' 

"Senor Dominique, pray be good 
enough to look about and see that there 
is no one in the street, for we are living 
in such bad times that it is impossible to 
take sufficient precautions/' 

*' There is nobody, sister," the banian 
answered, as he made his comrades a 
signal to hold themselves in readi- 
ness. 

" In that case, I will open/' 

"Heaven will reward you for it, 
sister/' 

The creaking of a key in a lock could 
be heard, and the door opened. 

" Come in quickly, brother," the nun 
said. 

But Crevel had prudently withdrawn, 
and made way for Diego. The latter 
seized the portress by the throat, and 
pressing her neck in both his hands like 
a vice, whispered in her ear — 

" One word, wretch, and I kill 
you! 
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Horror-struck by this sudden attack, 
the old woman fell back unconscious. 

" Deuce take the old devil !" Diego 
said, angrily; "who can guide us 

He tried to recall the sister to her 
senses, but seeing that it was impossible 
to do so, he Aiade a sign to his men, who 
had rushed into the convent after him, 
to gag her and bind her securely. Th«n, 
after leaving two smugglers as sentries 
at the gate, he took the bunch of keys 
with which the portress was entrusted, 
and prepared to enter the building occu- 
pied by the nuns. 

It was no easy task to discover in this 
immense Thebais the cell occupied by 
Donna Maria — ^for our readers will have 
understood that the object of the expe- 
dition attempted by Diego, was to carry 
off that young lady. It remains for us 
now to explain what the half-breed in- 
tended to do with her, and by what 
reasons he had been urged to commit 
such a deed. 
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We must say in the first place, that 
Diego had the most lively desire to at- 
tach to his cause Leon, whom he knew 
to be a man of bravery and energy, and 
was urged to do so not only because he 
intended to give him a command in the 
Araucano army, but also because he had 
no sooner parted with LeAn after the 
altercation which they had while escort- 
ing the family of General Soto-Mayor, 
than he regretted the rupture; now 
sought every means in his power to effect 
a reconciliation with Leon, the only person 
in the world he loved. 

The first thing he did for this object 
was to grant Leon what the latter had 
demanded so pressingly, the liberation 
of Don Juan, the old general's son. He 
knew that he must not dream of thwart- 
ing his friend's love for Maria, and 
awaited the end of this love in order to 
act, thinking that the captain, at the 
moment when he saw himself on the 
point of being separated from her whom 
he loved, would not recoil from the idea 
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of carrying her off. When lie afterwards 
came across him in the half-burned haci- 
enda, and delivered him from the false 
position in which he was placed, Diego 
did not at all suspect that one of the 
females with him was no other than 
Maria ; and great was his surprise when 
the result of his inquiries told him that 
Leon had himself conducted the young 
lady back to the Convent of the Puris- 
sima Conception. 

Certain that Delb^s had only acted 
thus in obedience to the chivalrous 
promptings of his heart, and not wishing 
him to be the dupe of the honourable 
feelings which had dictated his conduct 
by losing Maria for ever, the half-breed 
resolved to restore her to him in spite 
of himself by simply carrying her off; 
and he calculated that the rumours and 
scandal produced by such an event, would 
prevent the Soto-Mayor family from 
offering any opposition to the marriage. 
We see that although this reasoning was 
brutal, it was to a certain extent logical. 
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Now, in order to carry off Maria, she 
must be found; and it was this that 
embarrassed Diego and his men, once 
that they had entered the convent by 
stratagem. At the moment, however, 
when they were beginning to lose all 
hope, an incident produced by their inop- 
portune presence came to their assistance. 
The smugglers had spread through the 
courtyards and cloisters, careless of the 
consequences which their invasion might 
produce, and with shouts and oaths 
seemed desirous of searching the convent 
from cellar to garret. 

The nuns, habituated to silence and 
calmness, were soon aroused by this dis- 
turbance, and believing that the fiend 
was the author of it, they hurriedly 
leaped from their beds, and scarce clothed 
ran to seek shelter in the cell of the 
abbess, while uttering heartrending cries 
of terror. The latter lady, sharing the 
error of her sisters, had hurriedly dressed 
herself, and assembling her flock around 
her, advanced resolutely toward the 
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spot whence the noise proceeded, holding 
in one hand a holy- water brush, and in 
the other her pastoral staff, with the 
intention of exorcising the demon. Sud- 
denly she perceived the smugglers, but 
ere she could utter a cry Diego rushed 
toward her. 

" Silence !" he said ; " we do not intend 
you any harm ; leave us alone." 

Dumb with terror at the sight of so 
many armed men, the women stood as 
if petrified. All at once Diego noticed 
a novice who was clinging convulsively 
to her companions. 

"That is the girl!" he said to his 
men ; " it is she whom I want !" 

And joining action to words, he 
seized Maria, while the other smugglers 
kept back the abbess and the other 
sisters, who were more dead than alive. 
Two men gagged the yotmg lady, and 
prepared to carry her off. 

" Let us begone !" said Diego. 

" Villain 1" the abbess at length ex- 
claimed, thinking of the terrible account 
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which she would have to render to 
General Soto-Mayor, "if you have the 
slightest fear of Heaven, restore me that 
young lady !" 

" Silence !" Diego replied. 

And pointing a cocked pistol at the 
abbess, he forced her to be a spectatress 
of ^hat was going on. At this moment, 
another young lady, with agitated fea- 
tures and garments in disorder, rushed 
toward the half-breed, and clinging to 
him, shrieked despairingly — 

" My sister ! — ^giye me back my 
sister !" 

Diego turned, his eyes sparkled, and 
his face assumed an expression of hatred 
which made the nuns turn pale. 

"Oh, oh!" he said, with a ferocious 
joy ; " Inez here ?" 

" Yes, I am Inez de Soto-Mayor, and 
this is my sister; for mercy's sake 
restore Iier to me." 

^'Your sister? Yes, I will restore 
her to you, but not yet ;" and seizing 
the poor girl in his powerful arms, he 
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raised her in his arms and threw her 
over his shoulder. 

"Now let us be off, my men," he 
shouted to the smugglers, who stood 
round him gloomy and silent, as if 
ashamed of their cowardly conduct. Ten 
minutes later no one remained in the 
convent but its peaceful inmates. Once 
outside, Diego ordered Wilhelm and 
Crevel to carry Maria to the posada 
kept by the latter, with instructions to 
deposit her in the green room. Then 
wrapping Inez in a poncho, he entrusted 
her to two other smugglers, whom he 
led into a little lane, where a man on 
horseback was waiting. This done, he 
rejoined his band, who advanced pru- 
dently towards the Calabozo, keeping 
in the shadow of the walls, and redoubling 
their precautions. 

This time they would not have to 
deal with harmless women, but with 
soldiers. And let us say it in praise 
of the men whom Diego commanded, 
they were desirous of fighting with 
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enemies capable of defending tliemselves^ 
in order to expiate tlie disgraceful part 
which they had played in the aflfair of 
the convent. 

A sentry was walking up and down in 
front of the prison, and a cavahy picket 
was stationed a short distance off. The 
smugglers had dispersed, and anxiously 
waited till Diego should form a decision. 
The latter was cursing the presence of 
the cavalry, and knew not what he had 
best do. All at once the prison-gate 
opened : two torches gleamed in the ob- 
scurity, and Diego saw the Governor of 
Valparaiso come out, and, at his side, 
Captain Leon Delbes, with whom he was 
conversing. 

The half-breed made a sign to his men 
to conceal themselves in the doorways, 
and walked alone toward the two gentle- 
men, while feigning the movements of a 
belated passer-by. The torch-bearers had 
re-entered the prison, and the governor 
was mounting his horse and taking leave 
of Leon. 
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" I thank you, general," the latter said, 
" for the eagerness you have displayed in 
setting me at liberty." 

"On learning your arrest, captain, 
General Soto-Mayor hurried to tell me 
that he would be answerable for you, and 
to beg me to release you from prison, 
which I should have done sooner had 
I not been compelled to be absent from 
Valparaiso the whole day, for an affair 
of the highest importance." 

"Pray believe, general, in my deep 
gratitude." 

"Do not forget, if any misadventure 
were again to happen to you, to apply 
to me, and I will hasten to come to 
your aid." 

Leon bowed his thanks for the last 
time, and the two gentlemen parted. 
The general, followed by his escort, 
returned to the palace, and Leon walked 
toward the Calle San Agostino. He had 
not gone twenty yards when he came 
face to face with Diego, who had turned 
back to meet him. 
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"Q-ood evening, Leon," he said to 
him. 

" Diego ! you here ! what do you want 
here, imprudent man ?" 

" I came to save you, but I see that 
you do not require my assistance, and I 
congratulate you on it." 

" Thanks, brother !" Leon answered, 
with emotion. " As you see, I am free/* 

" In that case, I have only to withdraw 
with the men who joined me for this 
enterprise." 

The smugglers had left their lurldng- 
places and thronged round their captain. 

" Thanks, my friends ; thanks for 
what you intended to do. I shall not 
forget it." 

"Now," Diego continued, "I have 
nothing more to do here, and so I am 
off. Grood-bye, Leon; you will soon 
hear from me." 

" What ! are you going ?" 

" To join my friends. And you ?" 

" I intend to remain at Valparaiso." 

" Good ! I* need not repeat that when- 



THE CAPTUilK or THE CONVENT. 225 

eTer you like to join us, you have only 

to come." 

" Thanks, brother ! I have not forgotten 

it." 

" Once again, good-bye." 

" Let me at least accompany you." 

" No ; do you go to Crevel's, for your 
presence may be necessary there." 

" What do you mean by that ?" 

" You will soon learn." 

And, without further explanation,, 
Diego proceeded to the spot where the 
smugglers who guarded Inez were wait- 
ing for him. The man on horseback 
dismounted. Diego took his place, and, 
throwing Inez across the saddle, he 
dashed off at full speed along the Santiago 
road, shouting-r- 

" Each his share ! I have mine !" 

The two smugglers rejoined their 
comrades, and then the band divided in 
two parts : one moiety returned to Do- 
minique, the Italian s, where they were 
lodged, while careful to hide from their 
landlord the compromising part which 
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Crevel had thought proper to make 
him play in the drama at the convent. 
The other smtigglers scattered about 
the obscure hostelries, of which there 
were such a large number on the 
Almendral. 
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CHAPTEE XI. 

AN INDIAN VENGEANCE. 

It was a frightfiil thing to see Diego's 
headlong gallop along the road from 
Valparaiso to Santiago. In the shadows 
of the night, the shapeless group of 
the horse, and the two human beings it 
bore, made the sparks fly out of the 
pebbles on the road. The animal's 
powerful hoofs bounded along, pounding 
everything that they settled on, while its 
outstretched head cleft the air. Its ears 
were erect, and from its open nostrils 
issued jets of steam which traced long 
white tracks in the darkness. 

The horse dashed along, uttering snorts 
of pain, and biting between its clenched 
teeth the bit which was covered with 
foam, while blood and perspiration poured 
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from its flanks, which were torn by the 
spurs of its impatient rider. And the 
greater its speed grew, the more Diego 
tortured it, and tried to make it go 
faster. The trees, the houses, and rocks 
disappeared with an extraordinary rapi- 
dity on either side of the road. 

Inez, half dead at the moment when 
the half-breed dragged her from the con- 
vent, felt herself recalled to life by the 
movement which the horse imparted to 
her body. Her long hair trailed in the 
dust, and her eyes, raised to heaven, were 
bathed in tears of despair, grief, and 
powerlessness. At the risk of dashing 
out her brains against the stones, she 
made extraordinary efforts to escape from 
her ravisher's arms. 

But the latter, fixing on her a glance 
whose expression revealed ferocious joy 
and lubricity, did not appear to notice 
the horror which he caused the maiden ; 
or rather, he appeared to derive from it a 
source of indescribable pleasure. His 
contracted lips remained dumb, and only 
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at intervals allowed a shrill whistle to 
pass, destined to redouble the ardour of 
his steed, which, exasperated by the 
pressure of its rider, hardly touched the 
ground, as it were, and devoured the 
space like the fantastic courser in the 
Grerman ballad. 

" Stay, child," Diego said, suddenly, as 
he raised Inez on his horse's neck, and 
compelled her to look at a country-house 
which they were passing ; " here is your 
father's house, the haughty Greneral 
Soto-Mayor; call him to your assist- 
ance." 

And a savage grin succeeded these 
words. 

" Father !" the maiden cried, whom he 
had freed from her gag — " father ! — 
father!" 

This cry died away in hollow echoes, 
and the house disappeared again in the 
dizziness of this mad ride; and the horse 
stiU galloped on. Suddenly Inez, collect- 
ing all her strength, leaped forward with 
such vivacity that her feet were already 
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touching the ground, but Diego was on 
his guard, and ere she had regained her 
balance, he stooped down without check- 
ing his horse, and seizing the maiden by 
her long hair, he raised her, and placed 
her again before him. A sob burst from 
Inez* chest, and she fainted, 

" Oh ! you will not escape me," the 
half-breed shouted ; " I have you, and no 
one in the world will be able to tear you 
from my hands !" 

In the meanwhile, day had succeeded 
darkness; the sim rose in all its splen- 
dour, and myriads of birds saluted the 
return of the light by their joyous carols. 
Nature was awakening gaily, and the sky, 
of a transparent azure, promised one of 
those lovely days which the blessed 
climate of South America has alone the 
privilege of oflfering. 

A fertile and deliciously diversified 
landscape stretched out on either side of 
the road, and became blended with the 
horizon. The maiden's lifeless body 
hung on either side of the horse, follow- 
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ing all the joltings which it imparted; 
with her head thrown back, and covered 
with a livid pallor, eyes closed, lips 
blanched and parted, teeth clenched, 
neck bare, and bosom heaving, she 
palpitated under the large hand of the 
Vaquero, which pressed heavily upon 
her. 

At length they reached a devastated 
hacienda, in which a hundred Indians, 
painted for war, were encamped. Tahi- 
Mari gave a signal, and a horse was 
brought him. It was high time, for the 
one which had borne him from Valparaiso 
hardly halted ere it fell, pouring from 
mouth, nostrils, and ears a flood of 
black thick blood. Diego got into the 
saddle again, caught up ^ the maiden in 
his arms, and prepared to continue his 
journey. 

The Indians, who doubtless only 
awaited the coming of their chief, imi- 
tated his example, after throwing a few 
flaming logs upon the roof of the hacienda, 
in order to leave a trace of their passage. 
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Ere long the whole band, at the head of 
which Diego placed himself, dashed for- 
ward, surrounded by the cloud of dust 
which they raised. 

After a few hours' ride, whose rapidity 
surpasses all description, the Indians saw 
the lofty steeples of the capital of Chili 
standing out on the horizon beneath a 
cloud of smoke and fog which hung over 
the city. The Araucanos turned slightly 
to the left, galloping through the fields, 
and trampling down the rich crops that 
covered them. In about half an hour 
they reached the first Indian sentries, 
and they soon found themselves within 
the camp of the twelve Molucho tribes. 

Let us examine for a moment the state 
in which the war was. As we have 
already said, after several sanguinary 
combats, the Chilians, suddenly attacked 
by the Araucanos, who had invaded 
their territories on all sides at once, to 
the number of upwards of 200,000, had 
been, in spite of prodigies of valour, 
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completely defeated and compelled to 
retreat. 

The Moluchos had surprised their 
enemies without giving them time to 
assemble. The population of Chili was 
only composed, at that time, of two 
millions and a half, scattered over a ter- 
ritory of vast extent, nearly as large as 
Germany. The towns are viery remote 
from each other, and the means of trans- 
port are almost unknown. We can 
therefore understand the diflScult posi- 
tion in which the besieged found them- 
selves. 

The Chilian army, which should be 
composed of 10,000 men, never consists 
of more than 7,000, scattered through 
distant garrisons; and for that very 
reason it is very difficult to assemble it 
under pressing circumstances. The sol- 
diers, usually recruited by force, are, as a 
rule, thorough scamps, whom peaceful 
people fear as much as the Indians, for 
they know that when they pass into a 
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province they plunder, burn, and violate 
absolutely as if they were in a conquered 
country. Hence the government only 
quarters a very small number in the 
great centres of population, removes 
them as far as possible, and subdivides 
them so as to be able to keep them under 
more easily, and never allows a whole 
regiment to remain in the same province 
at once. 

What became of this organization when 
the Araucanos declared war ? The Chilian 
government, attacked simultaneously on 
all sides, was unable, in spite of all its 
efforts, to collect a force sufficiently im- 
posing to boldly face the Indians and 
drive them back. Hence, the only chance 
was to check their advance by harassing 
them and having outpost fights, by means 
of which it was hoped that they might be 
discouraged^and induced to return to their 
forest fastnesses. 

These tactics were certainly good, and 
had often been employed successfully. 
This time again they would have, in 
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all probability, succeeded, throngli the 
military science and discipline of the 
Spaniards, if they had not had to contend 
against this countless mass of Indians, 
and above all, if the latter had not been 
commanded by Tahi-Mari. The Molucho 
chief had not indulged in idle boasting 
when he told the Ulmens of the twelve 
nations that he was acquainted with all 
the resources of the Spaniards, and was 
certain of conquering them. 

In fact, after dashing on Valdivia like 
a starving tiger on the prey it covets, his 
road as far as Santiago had been one 
triumphant progress, in which he over- 
threw, destroyed, and plundered every- 
thing, and left behind him a long san- 
guinary track, marked at intervals by 
numerous horribly mutilated Spanish 
corpses. Advancing with a sword in one 
hand and a torch in the other, this 
modern Attila wished to reconquer the 
Chilian territory by wading up to his 
knees in Spanish blood. 

Nothing was Sacred to him, neither 
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age nor sex; old people, women and 
children, were pitilessly tortured. The 
twenty years which he had spent in tra- 
versing the various countries of America 
had proved of service to him, by fami- 
liarizing him with strategic ideas and the 
mode of employing military forces, through 
watching the mancBuvres and exercises of 
the Spanish armies, whose entire strength 
consisted in skilful tactics. Tahi-Mari's 
first care, therefore, was to employ the 
ideas which he had acquired in intro- 
ducing a species of discipline in the ranks 
of the Moluchos. 

The Chilians no longer understood the 
method of fighting the Indians. They 
no longer had the skirmishes to which 
they were accustomed, but real battles, 
fought according to all the rules of war- 
fare, whose observance on the part of 
the Araucanos beyond measure surprised 
them. 

In this way victors and vanquished had 
arrived beneath the walls of Santiago. 
The Indians, after pushing on a recon- 
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noissance even into the suburbs of the 
city, had boldly halted a short distance 
from its gates, and were bravely pre- 
paring for a storm. A frightful terror 
had seized on the inhabitants of Santiago. 
The richer emigrated in crowds, while 
the rest prepared, like the troops, to offer 
a vigorous resistance. 

The President of the Eepublic had 
smiled disdainfully, when he saw from 
the ramparts the enemy getting ready 
for a serious attack ; but when he had 
distinguished the perfect concord with 
which this multitude acted — with what 
skill the posts were established — ^taking 
advantage of the slightest accident of 
ground, and only operating with the most 
consummate prudence; selecting with 
discernment the weakest spots of the 
fortress, and holding the river Mapucho 
above and below the city, so as to let no 
succour or provisions reach it — his fore- 
head became wrinkled with anxiety, and 
a deadly fear seized upon him; for he 
understood that his enemies were guided 
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by an experienced chief, whose mihtary 
genius would easily overcome the obsta- 
cles opposed to him, if time were granted 
him to take his measures and establish 
himself securely in the position which he 
occupied. 

It was then that the President of the 
Eepublic, no longer doubting the immi- 
nence of the danger which the country 
was incurring, made an energetic appeal 
to the patriotism of the Chilians ; an ap- 
peal to which they responded enthusias- 
tically by hurrying up'from all sides to 
range themselves under his banner. But 
time was needed for this succour to 
arrive, and to come the enormous dis- 
tances that separated it from the capital 
In order to gain this time, the presi- 
dent feigned a desire to treat with the 
Indians, and pave the way for negotia- 
tions. 

The red-skins had established their 
camp in the smoking ruins of the charm- 
ing country-houses which surrounded the 
city, and whose magnificent gardens, now. 
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alas! devastated, seemed to make San- 
tiago stand ont from a basket of flowers. 
Nothing could be conceived so filthy, re- 
pulsive, and frightful as the appearance 
of this camp, forming a girdle round the 
city. It was hopeless to look for paral- 
lels or covered ways ; not even a sentry 
could be seen watching over the common 
safety. 

The camp was open on both sides, and 
at first sight it might have been supposed 
deserted, had not the dense smoke rising 
from the wigwams, made of branches and 
erected without any apparent order, 
proved that it was inhabited. A gloomy 
silence prevailed day and night in this 
strange camp, and no human being was 
visible there. 

The Chilians, though thoroughly ac- 
quainted with the crafty character of 
their enemies, had allowed themselves to 
be trapped by this semblance of neglect 
and carelessness. Two days after the 
Moluchos sat down before the city, a 
strong Chilian patrol, consisting of two 
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hundred resolute men, left the city about 
midnight; and, deadening the sound of 
their footsteps as far as possible, advanced 
into the very centre of the camp without 
being disquieted. Everybody seemed 
asleep, and no sentinel had given the 
alarm. The leader of the expedition, 
satisfied with the result which he fancied 
he had obtained, was preparing to return 
to Santiago to report the result of his 
reconnoissance to the besieged, when, on 
turning back, he found every line of re- 
treat interrupted, and a countless swarm 
of Indians surrounding him. 

The officer who had fallen into the trap 
did the only thing that was left him : he 
fell bravely at the head of the men whom 
he commanded. On the next morning, at 
sunrise, two hundred heads, scalped and 
horribly disfigured, were thrown by the 
Moluchos over the walls of Santiago. The 
Chilian Spaniards took the hint, and did 
not repeat the experiment. 

When Tahi-Mari entered the camp with 
his band, the Indians flocked up tumul- 
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tuously, and received him with loud yells 
of delight. He made them a sign of 
thanks, and without checking his pace, 
went toward his lodge, in the doorway of 
which Shounon-Kouiretzi, crouching on 
his heels, was gravely smoking. On see- 
ing the commander, he said — 

" Tahi-Mari is a great chief; is he con- 
tented with his journey ?" 

" Yes," Diego replied, laconically. "My 
brother will watch at my door, and allow 
no one to enter." 

" My brother can trust to me ; no one 
shall enter." And the Indian began 
smoking again, impassively. Diego went 
in, carrying Inez, wrapped up in a poncho. 
After removing her bonds, he laid her on 
some sheepskins, thrown in a comer of 
the hut, which served him as a bed. Then 
he fetched a calabash of water and dashed 
the contents in her face, but Inez still 
remained motionless. 

On seeing this, Diego bent down and 
devoted to her the greatest attention, 
in order to recal her to her senses; 

VOL. ir. 16 



242 THE SMUGGLER CHIEF. 

anxiously consulting her pulse, raising 
her in his arms, tapping her hands, and 
employing, in a word, all the means 
usual for restoring a fainting person. 
For a long time his efforts were sterile, 
and life seemed to have abandoned the 
poor girl for ever. 

" Can she be dead ?" Diego muttered. 

And he began attending to her again. 
At length a sigh burst from Inez's 
bosom^ she languishingly opened her 
eyes and uttered a few broken words 
in a faint voice. All at once she rose. 

" Where am I ?" she screamed. 

Diego, without answering^ fell back 
•into a dark comer of the lodge, and 
fixed a serpent glance upon her. 

. " Where am I ?'* she repeated. 
" Maria ! sister ! how I am suffering ! 
Oh, Heaven !" 

Her memory gradually returned, and 
everything flooded back to her mind. 
Then a shudder of terror agitated all 
her limbs, her haggard eyes wandered 
around, and she perceived Diego. 
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" Oh, that man !" she said, as she hid 
her face in her hands. " I am lost ! 
Grreat God, I am lost !" 

Diego issued from his corner, and 
with his eye fixed on her, slowly ad- 
vanced toward her. Fascinated hy the 
half-hreed's sparkling glance, she fell 
back step by step, with her arms stretched 
out, and displajdng signs of the most 
violent terror. 

" Leave me, leave me !'' she mur- 
mured. She thus reached the walls of 
the hut, clung to the intertwined branches, 
and stood motionless, while still looking 
at her persecutor, who walked toward 
her with an ironical smile. 

" Leave me !" she repeated, unable 
to offer Diego any other resistance but 
her tears and her despair. But he was 
not the man to be affected. 

"Leave you!" he answered; ''do you 
fancy that I brought you all this dis- 
tance to restore you innocent and pure 
to those who are dear to you? Unde- 
ceive yourself; henceforth you belong 
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to me, and you will not leave this spot 
till you have nothing left to refuse 
me." 

" Oh, mother, mother !" 

"Your mother is dead, and no one 
can come to your assistance— do you 
hear ; no one ?" 

" In that case, kill me," Inez cried, 
as she threw herself at the half-breed's 
feet. 

" No ! it is your honour, not your life, 
that I must have." 

"But what have I done to you? 
Great Heaven, I am only a poor girl, 
and you cannot be so cruel to me without 
a motive." 

"No, you have done nothing to me, 
and I feel for j^ou neither hatred nor 
love ; but you are the daughter of 
General Soto-Mayor. Your family dis- 
honoured mine, and you will be dis- 
honoured to expiate the crimes of your 
relatives." 

"Oh, that is frightful! You wiU not 
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act thus, because you know very well 
that I am innocent." 

"Your ancestor dishonoured the wife 
of my grandfather, and she has still to 
be avenged !' 

" Mercy, mercy !" 

"No ! eye for eye, and tooth for tooth ! 
— ^for you the shame, for me the ven- 
geance !'' 

" In your mother's name, pity !'* 

" My mother !" 

This word produced such an impression 
on the half-breed that he bounded with 
rage, and his face assumed a fresh expres- 
sion of rage and fury. 

" Ah, you speak to me of my mother ! 
Mad girl ! you do not know, then, that 
she found herself one day in the path of 
a Soto-Mayor, and that he brutally and 
cowardly plunged her into ignominy in 
order to satisfy a moment of brutal 
desire ?" 

'' Oh, Heavens !" Inez sobbed. 

"You do not know that while the 
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poor woman was grovelling in despair 
at his feet, and imploring him, in the 
name of her God, to spare her, the villain 
laughed and caught her in his arras. Do 
you now understand why I forbid you 
invoking my mother's name?" 

" Oh, I am lost !" Inez said, broken- 
hearted. " For the man who avenges 
himself on the child of his enemy has 
no heart." 

'* Yes, you are lost ! But if you fancy 
that my revenge, in seizing you, has 
spared your father, you are mistaken, 
for he died by my hand." 

" Woe ! woe !" the girl shrieked, mad 
with grief 

" Yes, crushed by my blows, as I will 
crush all those of your race ! No, you 
will not escape me ! It is now your 
turn to cry and groan — ^your turn to 
implore in vain." 

And, with the howl of a wild beast, the 
Indian, whose eyes were bloodshot, and 
his mouth foaming, rushed frenziedly at 
Inez and hurled her back on the sheep- 
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skins. Then ensued a horrible and name- 
less struggle, in which the groans of the 
victim were mingled with the wild pant- 
ing of the savage. Inez resisted with 
the violence of despair, but soon, crushed 
by the half-breed's grasp, she lay helpless, 
left to the mercy of the man who had 
sworn her dishonour. 

" Brother," said Long-Scalp, appearing 
in the doorway, " two Spanish chiefs, fol- 
lowed by several lanceros, have come to 
offer propositions of peace to the toqui of 
the twelve nations." 

" Who are the chiefs ?" Diego 
asked. 

"General Don Pedro and Colonel 
Don Juan de Soto-Mayor," the Indian 
replied. 

A smile of triumph played round the 
half-breed's lips. 

" Let them come ! let them come !" 
he said. 

" Does my brother, Tahi-Mari, consent 
to receive them ?" 
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" Yes," Diego continued, assuming his 
Indian stoicism. "My brother will 
assemble the great chiefs around the 
council-fire, and I will come thither." 

Shounon-Kouiretzi bowed and retired. 

" The betrothed and the brother. They 
have arrived too late," Diego said, so 
soon as he was alone. 

And he left the hut, in order to pre- 
side at the council. Inez was lying mo- 
tionless on the couch of Tahi-Mari, the 
great chief of the Araucanos. 
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CHAPTEE XII. 

THE GREEN-ROOM. 

After wrapping himself carefully in his 
cloak, Leon pensively went along the 
streets leading to Crevel's inn. Diego's 
last words incessantly reverted to his 
mind, and he asked himself why the 
Indian had recommended him so eagerly 
to proceed to the posada. Another pecu- 
liarity, also, kept his mind on the rack ; 
he had seen Diego take from the hands 
of the . people waiting for him a large 
parcel which had all the appearance of a 
human body. He had also fancied that 
he heard a dull and plaintive groan from 
this bundle. " What could it be ?" Leon 
asked himself in vain. 

At length he reached the Calle San 
Agostino. The door of Crevel's inn was 
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ajar, and a bright light illumined the in- 
terior. Leon went in. Crevel, seated at 
his bar, was talking in a low voice with 
Wilhelm, who, with his arras leaning on 
the chimney, was probably telling him 
some improper anecdotes, for the two 
men were laughing most heartily. The 
unforeseen arrival of the captain alone 
arrested the flow of their hilarity, and 
they exchanged a meaning glance which 
did not escape Leon. 

''StiU up r the latter said. 

" We were waiting for you, captain," 
Crevel answered. 

" Thanks ; but I would advise you to 
extinguish your lights, for people might 
be surprised at seeing them so late." 

" That is quite true," said the landlord. 

" Give me the key of the green-room," 
Leon continued. " I need rest, and I wiU 
throw myself on the bed for an hour." 

Crevel and Wilhelm looked at each 
other again, and winked in a most pecu- 
liar way. 

" Did you hear me ?" Leon resumed. 
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" Oh, perfectly, captain," the landlord 
replied. " You can go np, the key is in 
the door." 

" Very good ; in that case give me a 
light." 

'' You do not require it, for there is one 
in the room." 

" Ah ! now I see that you really did 
expect me." 

" Eh, eh, I am not the only one." 

" What do you mean ?" 

" I ? Nothing, captain. Go up and you 
will see." 

"See what?" 

" I beg your pardon, captain, I forgot 
^ that it did not concern me, and that " 

" Come, Master Crevel, will you have 
finished soon or not ? Of whom and of 
what are you speaking ? Make haste and 
explain yourself." 

" Why of the little senorita up there 
— ^by the gods !" 

" A woman in my room ! Tell me, 
Wilhelm, do you know what Crevel is 
talking about?" 
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" Well, captain, you must know that — 
well — since — " 

"Ah! I really believe that it would 
have been wiser to go upstairs and look 
for myself, you scoundrels." 

And he prepared to ascend the stairs. 

*' Ah !" he said turning round and ad- 
dressing Wilhelm ; " do not stir from here 
without my orders, my boy, for I may 
want you." 

" That is sufl&cient, captain." 

Leon went out of the room, and, as he 
did so, heard the landlord, who was fasten- 
ing his door, say to the Grerman — 

" The captain is a lucky fellow." 

"That comes of being good-looking, 
Senor Crevel," the other replied. 

More and more puzzled, the captain 
continued to ascend, and soon stood before 
the door of the green-room. Crevel had 
told the truth, the key was in it, and 
a light could be seen gleaming through 
the cracks. The greatest silence, how- 
ever, prevailed inside. After a moment*s 
hesitation, the young man turned the key 
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and entered, but at the first step he took 
he stopped and uttered a cry of surprise. 

A young lady, seated in a chair, and 
dressed in the white garb of the novices 
of the Purissima Conception, was sobbing 
and hiding her face in her hands. At the 
captain's cry, the girl started and quickly 
raised her head — it was Maria de Soto- 
Mayor. 

Leon dared not believe his eyes. Maria 
in the green-room ! How did she happen 
to be here in the middle of the night ? 
What could have happened ? By what 
concourse of extraordinary events could 
she expect his coming ? Wild with de- 
light at this sudden apparition, the cap- 
tain fell on his knees, murmuring — 

" Oh, nina ! bless you for being 
here." 

And he tried to seize her hand and 
press it to his burning lips. Maria leaped 
out of the chair in which she was seated, 
and flashed at him a glance of supreme 
disdain. 

" Whence, sir," she said, " do you de- 
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rive the audacity to present yourself thus 
tome?" 

" Senorita !" Leon said, surprised and 
discountenanced by Maria's hurried move- 
ment, n 

" Leave the room, sir," she continued, 
'' and spare me at least the shame of lis- 
tening to your remarks." 

" Good Heaven !" Leon exclaimed, who 
began to suspect some infamous machina- 
tion ; " what have I done that you should 
treat me in this way ?" 

" You ask me what you have done ? in 
truth, I do not know whether I am dream- 
ing ; would you learn it from me, then, 
and pretend not to know ?" 

"Oh, Maria! I am ignorant of the 
meaning of this : but on my mother's soul, 
I swear that a thought of insulting you 
never crossed my mind." 

" In that case, sir, how do you explain 
your unworthy conduct ?" 

" I do not know to what you are al- 
luding." 

" Tour presence here, sir, is a sufl&cient 
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proof that you expected to find me here, 
even if you thought proper to deny your 
share in the abominable scandal which 
you have caused. Ah, Leon ! could I 
suppose that you would offer me this out- 
rage by publicly dishonouring me ?" 

" Oh !" Leon exclaimed, " there is some 
infernal mystery in aU this. Maria, once 
again I swear to you that your every word 
is an enigma, and I ask you how it comes 
that I find you in this inn-room when I 
believed you at the Convent of the Con- 
ception ?" 

Maria felt her convictions shaken by 
the accent of truth with which these 
words were imprinted : still, being unable 
to believe in the smuggler's innocence — 
so long as it seemed to her impossible 
that any other than he should have 
dreamed of tearing her from the con- 
vent — she resumed, though in certainly a 
milder tone — 

" Listen, Leon. Up to this day I be- 
lieved you a man full of honour and loy- 
alty. Now, the action which you have 
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committed is infamous ; but tell me that 
it was suggested to you by some wicked 
creatures. Tell me that you have obeyed 
an evil inspiration, and though I could 
not forgive you, for you have ruined me, 
I would try to forget and pray Heaven to 
efface your image from my heart. For 
mercy's sake let us leave this den as 
quickly as possible, and do not prolong a 
captivity which covers me with infamy/' 

" Do you want to drive me mad ! Good 
Heaven ! what can have happened during 
the hour since I left prison ?" 

"Prison!" 

" Yes, senorita, the day before yester- 
day, after the visit which I paid you in 
the general's company, I was arrested and 
taken to the Calabozo, whence I was re- 
leased scarce an hour ago." 

"Can that be true?" 

" Yes, on my honour/' 

" But, in that case, on whose authority 
did the man act who entered the con- 
vent at the head of his bandits and car- 
ried me off by main force ?" 
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"Oh, Heavens !" said Leon, "that man! 
Oh, I understand it all now. Tell me, 
Maria, did you recognise his features ?" 

" Stay — yes, yes, it was certainly he." 

"Who?" 

" Tour friend who accompanied us on 
the journey to Valdivia." 

" Diego !" Leon exclaimed. 

" Yes, Diego." 

"Oh, woe upon him, then !" 

And seizing the bell-rope he rang vio- 
lently. In about a quarter of an hour, 
Crevel thrust a startled face through the 
half-open door. 

" Do you want anything, captain ?" 

" Yes ; send up Wilhelm at once." 

The banian disappeared. Leon, suffer- 
ing from a furious agitation, walked up 
and down the room displaying all the 
signs of a passion on the point of ex- 
ploding. His face was pale ; his muscles 
were contracted, and his eyes flashed fire. 
Wilhelm came in. At the sight of him 
Maria gave a start of terror, but Leon re- 
assured her. 
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"Pear nothing, senorita; you are 
nnder my protection/'. 

The German understood that he had 
committed some folly. 

" Wilhelm," Leon said to him, fixing 
on him a scrutinizing glance, "listen 
carefully to what I am going to say to 
you, and answer me." 

" Very good, captain." 

" Where did you go the day before yes- 
terday, after my arrest?" 

" To Rio Claro, to find the lieutenant." 

" What did he say to you ?" 

" He told me that he wished to deliyer 
you, and gave me the meeting for last 
night at ten o'clock." 

" He came here ? What next ?" 

"Next, captain," the German said, 
twisting his hat between his fingers. 
"WeU,itwas " 

" Speak the truth ; I insist on it." 

"Well, the whole band was as- 
sembled." 

"And whttdidyoudo?" 

"Lieutenant Diego told us that you 
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loved a novice in the convent of the Pu- 
rissima Conception, that he had sworn to 
make her yours, and we must carry her 
off." 

"And then r 

" Then he led us thither, and hy his 
orders we carried off the senora and 
brought her here to Crevel's, while Diego 
went off with another girl." > 

"Another, do you say?" 

" Oh, Heaven !" Maria exclaimed. 

" But who was it ? Will you answer?" 
Leon commanded him, with a rough 
shake. 

*' On my word, captain, it was Donna 
Inez, the sister of Donna Maria." 

" Malediction !" Leon said, furiously. 

" Oh, my sister ! — my poor sister !" 

" The infamous fellow !" the young man 
continued; "what frightful treachery! 
Henceforth all ties are broken between 
us. This, then, was the vengeance he 
coveted !" 

Then, addressing the German, who was 
looking at him anxiously, he said — 
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" WUhelm, there is not a moment to 
lose ; assemble our men, and let them all 
be here within an hour." 

"All right, captain." 

And the German dashed down the 
stairs at a tremendous pace. Leon then 
turned to Maria, who was sobbing. 

" Courage, senora. I cannot take you 
back to the convent, where you would no 
longer be in safety ; but will you join 
your father at Santiago ?" 

'' Do not abandon me, Leon, I implore 
you," she answered. "You alone can 
protect me. Oh, my poor sister !" 

*' If I cannot save her, I will avenge 
her in an exemplary manner." 

The maiden no longer heard him. Ab- 
sorbed in her grief, she dreamed of the 
fatality which had weighed on her ever 
since the day when her eyes first met 
Leon, and derived from them the love 
which was destined to change the calm 
life which she led at the convent into 
such terrible trials. StiU, on seeing near 
her Leon — whose eagerness in lavish- 
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ing attentions on her was incessant — she 
gave him a lookof inefiable sweetness, while 
asking his forgiveness for having suspected 
him of complicity in the outrage of which 
she had been the victim. 

"Maria," Leon said in reply, as he 
covered her hand with kisses, "do you 
not know that I would joyfully sacrifice 
my life at a sign from you ?" 

" Forgive me, Leon, for I should die if 
your love ceased to be as noble aud pure 
as your heart." 

" My love, Maria, is submissive to your 
wishes ; it is the most fervent worship— 
the purifying flame." 

"Leon, my sister is perhaps at this 
time abandoned defencelessly to the in- 
sults of her cowardly ravisher." 

" Let me first restore you to your 
father, and then I will do all in my power 
to save your sister." 

" What do I not owe you for so much 
devotion !" 

" Have you not told me that you loved 
me?" 
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" Yes, Leon, I love you, and am proud 
of it." 

"Oh, thanks! — thanks, Maria! God 
will bless our love, and I soon hope to tell 
your father of it. May he but approve of 
it/' 

" Does he not owe to you the life of 
his children ? Oh, when I tell him how 
I love you, and how generous your con- 
duct has been, be assured that he, too, 
will love you." 

While the two young people were in- 
dulging in dreams of happiness and the 
future, Wilhelm was executing the cap- 
tain's orders, and Crevel's posada was 
again fiUed by the members of the band. 
An hour had not elapsed when he came 
to tell Leon that everything was ready for 
departure. 

" In that case," Leon said to him, " all 
you have to do is to select the best horse 
you can find in the landlord's corral, and 
get it ready for Senorita Maria." 

" All right,captain,"'Wilheim answered, 
who knew no phrase better fitted to dis- 
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play hi^ obedience than the one which he 
habitually used. 

" All along the road to Santiago you 
atid Joaquin will keep constantly by her 
side, and watch her carefully so that no 
accident may happen to her. Do you un- 
derstand?" 

" Yes, captain." 

'' In that case make haste, and here is 
something to hasten your movements/' 
Leon continued, taking from his pocket 
some onzas and handing them to the Ger- 
man. 

" Thanks, captain. You can come down 
with the nina whenever you like, for we 
shall be ready in a moment." 

Very shortly after, in truth, Wilhelm 
was standing before the inn door, holding 
two horses— one for Leon, the other for 
Maria. When left alone with the latter, 
the captain took from under his cloak a 
large black manta, which he threw over 
the young lady's shoulders, and pulled the 
hood over her face. 

"Now," he said to her, "let us go." 
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" I follow you/' Maria answered. 

Leaning on the young man's arm, she 
cautiously descended the stairs, and found 
herself in the midst of the smugglers who 
had invaded the convent. But, knowing 
that she was in perfect safety by Leon's 
side^ she manifested neither surprise nor 
fear. Assisted by him, she mounted her 
horse, seized the reins, and placed herself 
resolutely in the first rank between Wil- 
helm and Joaquin. 

The captain, afber giving a final glance 
at his band, to assure himself that every- 
thing was in order, leapt upon the back of 
his mustang, and gave the order to start. 
The smugglers then proceeded at a sharp 
trot across the Almendral in order to reach 
the Santiago road. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

THE CONFESSION. 

General Soto-Mayor had been hurriedly 
raised by the volunteers, whom the report 
of the two pistol-shots had attracted to 
his room, a surgeon attached to the rein- 
forcing column was summoned, and 
hastened to dress the old gentleman's 
frightful wounds. The terrible pain 
which the scalping caused him, and the 
immense quantity of blood he had lost, 
had plunged him into a profound fainting 
fit, from which it seemed impossible for 
him to recover. Upwards of three hours 
passed before he gave any signs of life. 
At length a faint sigh issued from his 
oppressed chest : he made a slight move- 
ment, his eyes opened slightly, and he 
muttered, in a low and broken voice — 
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" Something to drink/' 

A servant brought him a bowl filled 
with a potion prepared by the doctoy. 

" Oh !" he said, a moment after, " my 
head is burning ; what jfrightful pain !" 

The surgeon begged him to be silent, 
administered a second potion, and a few 
minutes after the patient's eyes closed. 
He had fallen asleep. 

" That is what I wanted," the surgeon 
said, as he felt his pulse and looked at 
him attentively. 

** Well, doctor," an officer asked, " what 
do you think of the general's state?" 

" I cannot say anything about it yet, 
gentlemen," he answered, addressing the 
persons who surrounded the old gentle- 
man's bed ; " his wounds are very serious, 
and yet I do not believe them mortal. 
We have numerous examples of scalped 
persons who have been perfectly cured. 
Hence it is not the wound on the head 
that alarms me the most, although it is 
the most painful. To-morrow, as soon as 
I have removed the bandages, I shall be 
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able to tell you what we have to fear or 
hope. Now, be kind enough to withdraw ; 
thanks to the potion, the general is enjoy- 
ing a calm sleep, but the slightest noise 
might disturb him. I will instal myself 
at his bedside, and not stir till he is either 
dead or saved.*' 

Upon this the doctor dismissed all the 
persons who fiUed the room, drew an arm- 
chair up to the bed, sat down in it in the 
most comfortable posture, took a book 
from his pocket, and prepared to spend 
the night as well as he could in reading. 
The peons accompanying the general, on 
seeing their master in so pitiable a state, 
unloaded the baggage and carried it into 
the casa. Then each resumed possession 
of his lodging, while congratulating him- 
self in his heart at being no longer com- 
pelled to expose himself to the dangers of 
war. 

After the misfortune which occurred 
to the general, the officer who took the 
command of the volunteers in his place 
sent out heavy patrols in all directions in 
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pursuit of the Indians ; but their search 
had no result, and they returned one after 
the other without discovering the slightest 
sign which could put them on the track 
of the assassins. They were, therefor^ 
obliged to give up for the present all 
thoughts of taking vengeance- for the 
odious attack which had been committed 
on the person of General Soto-Mayor. 

Still this affair exerted a salutary in- 
fluence over the mind of the volimteers. 
At the sight of so terrible a fact as the 
one which had just occurred, they under- 
stood how necessary prudence was when 
engaged with enemies so invisible and 
formidable as the Indians. They, there- 
fore, began subjecting themselves to the 
claims of discipline. In consequence, 
they ceased their cries and songs, and 
fulfilled their mihtary duties much more 
seriously than they had hitherto done. 

The rest of the night passed away calmly 
and peaceably, and with the exception of 
two or three false alarms which the sen- 
tries in their inexperience gave, nothing 
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happened to disturb the tranquillity of 
the volunteers encamped under the walls 
of the Casa de Campos. At sunrise, when 
the country illumined by the hot beams 
had lost the sinister and gloomy aspect 
which darkness imparted to it, the 
Chilians, who, without confessing it, had 
been in a state of real terror, gradually re- 
gained courage and recommenced their 
gasconade, though it was moderated by 
the recollections of the night. 

At about eight in the morning the 
general woke up, and though he was 
very low and his weakness was extreme, 
the long sleep which he had enjoyed 
seemed to have greatly relieved his suf- 
ferings. The doctor, after carefully count- 
ing his pulse, began removing the ban- 
dages which he had placed. The appear- 
ance of the wounds was excellent ; the 
flesh offered no extraordinary signs of in- 
flammation — ^in a word, the patient was 
going on as well as could be expected. 
The wounds were washed, fresh bandages 
put on, and another potion made the 
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general fall back almost immediately into 
the lethargic sleep from which he had 
roused himself 

When mid-day came, the suppurating 
fever set in with great intensity. The 
old man uttered inarticulate cries, made 
fearful efforts to leap out of bed, and 
talked with extraordinary vivacity, making 
unconnected remarks, whose meaning 
it was impossible to understand. The 
names of Diego, of Tahi-Mari, and of the 
different members of his family inces- 
santly returned. The general was evi- 
dently suffering from- some horrible deli- 
rium aroused by the terrible scene of 
which he had been the victim on the pre- 
vious evening. Four powerful men were 
scarce suflScient to keep him down in his 
bed. 

From three to four o'clock in the after- 
noon an improvement took place; the 
fever relaxed, the sick man's eyes lost 
that frightful stare and expression of 
wildness which terrified his attendants. 
He recognised his domestics, the doctor 
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waiting on him, and even the officers who 
surrounded him. Everything led to the 
hope that the general would be saved; 
such at least was.the opinion of the sur- 
geon, who expressed it loudly. 

At about six o'clock, the officers whom 
the general had despatched to Santiago, 
returned to the country-house, bearing 
the instructions of the President of the 
Eepublic. The officer who commanded the 
expedition in the general's place, opened 
and read them. They were formal. 

The president gave orders to General 
Soto-Mayor to proceed by forced marches 
on the capital, which was in the greatest 
peril : he added that he could send him 
no officers, in spite of his urgent request, 
and concluded by requesting the general 
to read the despatch to the soldiers, in 
order to make them understand how much 
he reckoned on their patriotism in answer- 
ing the appeal of the menaced country. 

The officer intrusted with the interim 
command obeyed the orders which he 
received. He assembled the troops, read 
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to them in a loud ^ voice the contents of 
the despatch, and made them a short 
speech, in which, while exalting the power- 
ful help which they might afford to the 
inhabitants of Santiago, he asked whether 
he could really reckon on them. A uni- 
versal and enthusiastic outburst was the 
response to the general's speech, and im- 
mediate preparations were made for the 
departure. 

The commandant — ^who did not wish 
to abandon General Soto-Mayor defence- 
lessly in his house, which was open to all 
comers, and might at any moment be in- 
vaded by the Indians — chose from among 
his volunteers fifty men, to whom he en- 
trusted the defence of the casa, after 
exhorting them to behave properly, and 
placing them under the command of an 
alferez. Then, this duty fulfilled, he 
took leave of the surgeon, after recom- 
mending him to neglect nothing in re- 
storing the general's health, and took 
the road to Santiago at the head of his 
volunteers. 
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The night passed without any inci- 
dents worthy of record. The men left 
in charge of the house had closed the 
gates and had entrenched themselves in 
the interior. Toward morning they heard 
the sound of a horse galloping at full 
speed. They had scarce time to notice 
the rider, who departed rapidly, after 
halting for an instant before the house. 
Some inarticulate sounds reached the ears, 
of the sentries, but before the latter could 
think of challenging, horse and rider were- 
a long distance off. It was Diego re- 
turning to Santiago with his victim. 

The general's state was satisfactory; 
the fever had considerably decreased, the 
wounds continued to oflfer th,e most fa- 
vourable aspect, and with the exception 
of the atrocious sufferings he felt in his 
head, the old gentleman had regained a 
little calmness. Suddenly a loud sound 
of horses was heard on the road, and 
a servant hastened into the sick man's 
chamber, announcing that Captain Leon 
Delbes had just arrived, and had im- 
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portant news to communicate to the 
general. The surgeon tried to oppose 
the interview which Leon requested, al- 
leging that his patient needed absolute 
repose; but, on the repeated entreaties 
of the latter, he was obliged to consent, 
though resolved to put a stop to it when- 
ever he thought it advisable. 

The captain, as we know, had left Val- 
paraiso in the company of Maria, with 
the intention of proceeding under the 
escort of his band to Santiago, where he 
expected to find the general. But, while 
passing in front of the country-house, he 
was astonished at seeing the gates open, 
and a picket of lanceros in the courtyard. 
No knowing to what to attribute the war- 
like appearance which this peaceful man- 
sion had assumed, he halted his band and 
went up to the gate for the purpose of 
inquiring. The old man-servant, who had 
been left as guardian, and had admitted 
his master two days previously, was at 
this very moment occupied in front of the 
house, and Leon questioned him. 
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The worthy man then told him in the 
fullest details the assassination attempted 
on the person of his master, and the hope- 
less efforts which had been made to dis- 
cover the prepetrators. On listening to 
this- narrative, the captain trembled and 
guessed at once that Diego must have 
passed that way. In truth he was the 
only man he knew capable of committing 
a similar crime and surrounding it with 
such mystery. Moreover, the project of 
vengeance which Diego nourished against 
the Soto-Mayor family, sufficiently in- 
dicated him to Leon for the latter to 
entertain no doubt as to his guilt. 

Locking up in his bosom the feeling of 
horror which the half-breed's deed inspired 
him with, the captain returned to Maria 
to announce to her that her father, rather 
seriously wounded, was at the moment at 
the Casa de Campos, and hence it was un- 
necessary to go farther, and if she saw no 
inconvenience, he would at once place her 
in his hands. The young lady who, in 
following Leon, had no other object but 

18— a 



276 THE SMUGGLER CHIEF. 

to join her father and place herself under 
his protection, begged to be at once led 
to him. But, on Leon remarking that 
her unexpected presence might be fatal 
to the general, by causing him too lively 
an emotion, she consented that Leon 
should warn him first. 

The captain led his band into the court- 
yard, and then sent a footman to the old 
gentleman to request an interview. When 
he entered the general's bedroom, and 
found him lying on a bed of pain, with 
his head wrapped up and his face more 
livid than that of a dying man, he felt 
affected by the deepest compassion. It 
was in fact a melancholy sight to see this 
old man, who had but a few days previously 
been so strong and robust, now broken 
by suffering and lying there horribly 
mutilated. 

" Senor Don Juan, it is I, Leon ]3elbes,'* 
he said, addressing the wounded man. 

The general offered him his left hand, 
and a smile played round his bloodless 
lips. 
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"Have you any new misfortune to 
announce to me, captain?" the old man 
said, in an almost unintelligible voice* 
*' Speak — speak/' 

Leon started at the sound of this faint 
voice, and held his tongue, not daring to 
tell an unhappy man who was on the 
brink of the grave of the new misfortune 
which had fallen on him without his 
knowledge. The general noticed the 
young man's agitation, and felt that he 
had guessed aright. 

" It concerns my daughters, does it 
not?" 

" Yes, general," Leon replied, hanging 
his head sadly. 

"Are they dead?" the old man asked 
with a tremor in his voice. 

The surgeon read in his face the nature 
of the feelings he was imdergoing, and 
seemed to fear the captain's answer, but 
the latter hastened to speak. 

" No, general, they are alive, and one of 
them accompanies me." 

"But the other?" 
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" Is no longer in Valparaiso." 

"What has happened, then, at the 
Convent of the Conception ? — speak." 

" It has been attaxsked, general." 

" I understand," the old man said, " one 
of my daughters has fallen again into the 
hands of the Indians — ^the name of her 
who is left me ?" 

" Donna Maria, general !" 

" And it is again you who restore her 
to me, my friend. Thank you, and Heaven 
grant that I may soon be able to reward 
you in the way you deserve." 

Leon gave a gesture of refusal. 

" Oh ! I know how a noble heart like 
yours should be rewarded." 

Leon bowed and made no answer. 

" But, for mercy's sake, tell me what you 
know with reference to Inez, and do not 
be afraid of grieving me, for I am resigned 
to undergo aU the misfortunes which G-od 
may send me as an expiation for my 
sms. 

The young man then told him of the 
rape of Maria's sister, while carefully 
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iLolding his tongue as to the circumstances 
under which he had recovered the other 
young lady. Then he told him of his 
intention of going to Santiago to find 
Diego, in whose power Inez was. On 
hearing that it was Tahi-Mari, who had 
robbed him of his child, the general, in 
spite of his courage, felt tears of grief 
bedew his eyes. 

" God !" he exclaimed, " punish 
me if I have offended you, and I will 
bow my head beneath the punishment; 
but will you allow this man, this villain, 
to heap up crime upon crime, to strip 
me of what I hold the dearest ?" 

There was a moment's silence, which 
the old gentleman was the first to inter- 
rupt. 

"My friend," he said to Leon, "you 
told me that Maria had been saved by 
you, and yet I do not see her." 

" She awaits your permission to present 
herself to you, general.'' 

" Let her come— let her come !" 

A peon was ordered to go and fetch 
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Maria, who was kneeling in her mother's 
room, and soon after the maiden was 
standing before her father ; but, on seeing 
the condition in which the murderer had 
left her, she could only sob. The old 
man made a sign that he wished to em- 
brace her. 

" My daughter," he said, after pressing 
his lips on the novice's virgin forehead, 
" since the walls of a convent have not 
protected you from the fury of my enemies, 
and I know not whether I shall ever see 
my other children again, you will hence- 
forth remain with me, if," he added, 
" Heaven grant me the strength to live/' 

" Oh, thanks, father — ^thanks ! for the 
convent is death, and I wish to live to 
love and cherish you." 

"What do you say?" 

" Forgive me, father, but I suffered so 
deeply at being separated from those 
whom I love." 

" This is strange ! and yet your sister 
Inez asked three days ago to speak to me 
in private, and asked my permission to 
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take the veil in the Convent of the Con- 
ception, as she was determined not to 
marry Don Sallazar, who loves her. I 
believed that it was you, child, who had 
persuaded her to this." 

" Oh, no !" Maria murmured. 

The doctor, who had hitherto contented 
himself with displaying the dissatisfaction 
which he felt on seeing the general fa- 
tigue himself with talking, thought it 
prudent not to allow the interview to 
go on, and made an observation to that 
eflfect. 

"Thanks, doctor," said the general, 
" for the interest you take in my cure." 

"General," said Leon, "the doctor is 
right; my presence is no longer neces- 
sary here. I will hasten to Santiago, and 
ere long I hope you shall hear from me. 
Senora Donna Maria does not require 
my services further, and so I will 
retire." 

" Oh, father !" Maria could not refrain 
from saying, "if you only knew how 
brave and generous he is !" 
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The general made no reply, and seemed 
to be reflecting. 

*' Doctor," he said, suddenly addressing 
the surgeon, "you must arrange some 
plan for transporting me to Santiago." 

" What are you thinking of, general ?" 
the other exclaimed, falling back a couple 
of steps, so great was his surprise ; "it 
is impossible." 

"And yet it must be," the old man 
remarked, calmly. "If my son is still 
alive, he is at Santiago with General Don 
Sallazar ; I wish to see them." 

" What ?" said Leon. 

"Once again, it is impossible," re- 
marked the doctor, who was grieved to 
see the obstinacy with which his patient 
supported his resolve. 

" You, Captain Leon," Don Juan con- 
tinued, " wUl go on ahead, since you still 
ofier me your assistance, which has been 
so precious to me; we shall meet at my 
cousin's. Senator Don Henriquez de Cas- 
tago." 

"But, general?" 
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"But, doctor, you will do whatever 
you like ; have a litter made, or invent 
any mode of transport that you please, 
for I intend to go to Santiago with my 
daughter Maria, even if I die on 
arriving." 

" At least, wait a week/' 

" It is your opinion that I cannot be 
removed to-day ?" 

" Most certainly/' 

" WeU, I wiU wait till the day after 
to-morrow; between this and then pre- 
pare all that you want, and do not trouble 
yourself about the rest. If an accident 
happens to me, the blame will rest on 
myself alone." 

"General!" 

"' I have spoken, and I warn you that 
if you do not consent, I shall blow out 
my brains, or rather tear off my bandages 
and die here." 

And the old gentleman prepared to 
suit the action to the word. 

"Stay!" exclaimed the surgeon, who 
found himself compelled to yield. 
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"I will act in accordance with your 
wishes." 

"Very good," the general replied; 
"and now I will try to take some 
rest, for my strength is exhausted, I 
feel." 

Leon prepared to bid farewell to the 
general, and leave the coimtry-house. 

"Good-bye, my friend," the patient 
murmured, " in two days we shall meet 
again, or, if not, it is to you — ^to you 
alone — ^I confide the care of guarding 
Maria. Go, and may Heaven aid you to 
find Inez!" 

Leon bent his knee before the old 
man. 

" Su*," he said to him, with profound 
emotion, "my life and heart belong to 
you ; take one and break the other if you 
like, for I can no longer conceal from 
you the secret that devours me — I love 
your daughter Donna Maria." 

" Father, father !" Maria also exclaimed, 
as she fell on her knees by the side of the 
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general's bed; "forgive me, for I love 
him in return." 

As his sole answer Don Juan de 
Soto-Mayor held out his hand to 
the young people, who covered it 
with kisses and burning tears. A 
glance of ineffable happiness was 
exchanged between the smuggler and 
the novice. 

" Now I am strong," Leon exclaimed, 
as he rose. " You shall be avenged, Don 
Juan." 

And he rushed out of the house. In 
a second all his men were ready to 
start. 

" Companions !" he shouted, as he 
leaped on the back of his mustang, " to 
Santiago at full gallop !" 

A whirlwind of dust rose, enveloping 
men and horses, who disappeared on the 
horizon. Two days later, a young lady 
on horseback was riding by the side of 
a litter carried by two mules, in which 
lay an old man, and a military surgeon 
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and fifty lanceros escorted them. They 
were Maria de Soto-Mayor, the general, 
her father, and the doctor, who were 
proceeding to Santiago. 
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CHAPTEE XIV. 

THE CAMP OF THE MOLUCHOS. 

When Tahi-Mari reached the council- 
lodge the great Molucho chiefs were 
already assembled. A compact crowd 6f 
Indian warriors silently surrounded the 
approaches of the lodge, and pressed 
forward to hear the resolutions which 
were going to be formed by the Ulmens. 
On perceiving the formidable toqui of 
the Moluchos the warriors respectfully fell 
back to let him pass, and Tahi-Mari 
entered the hut. His face was haughty 
and frowning, and everything about him 
indicated pride and resolution. He sat 
down on the trunk of a tree reserved for 
him, and which enabled him to survey 
the assembly. After looking around him 
for a moment he began to speak — 
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** For what purpose have ray brothers, 
the TJlmens of the twelve nations, assem- 
bled ?" he asked. 

" The pale-fa(5es," Huachacuyac replied, 
"have sent two great chiefs to discuss 
peace with us.'' 

" The Spaniards/' Tahi-Mari continued, 
" have two tongues and two faces. My 
brothers must be on their guard, for they 
wish to deceive them by false promises, 
while they are preparing the means to 
destroy them." 

" Matai," said the TJlmens, " our bro- 
ther is learned ; he is a great warrior ; he 
will judge." 

" What is the opinion of my brothers ? 
We cannot refuse to receive the messen- 
gers of peace," Huachacuyac remarked. 

" My brothers speak wisely : let the 
Spanish chiefs be brought in, and we will 
hear them." 

A movement took place among the 
Indians ; Shounon-Kouiretzi went in for a 
moment and returned almost immediately, 
conducting General Don Pedro Sallazar 
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and Colonel Don Juan de Soto-Mayor. 
They were unarmed, but their bold bear- 
ing and haughty brow showed that they 
did not experience the slightest fear at 
finding themselves at the mercy of then* 
barbarous enemies. 

A dozen lanceros, unarmed like them, 
halted at the lodge-door. Shounon-Koui- 
retzi motioned the two officers to sit 
down on trunks of trees not so high as 
the one employed by the chief, then after 
lighting a calumet, he handed it to Tahi- 
Mari, who smoked it for an instant and 
restored it to him. The latter then pre- 
sented it to Don Pedro Sallazar, who 
passed it to Don Juan. The calumet 
soon went the round of the assembly and 
returned to Tahi-Mari, who finished it. 
After this the toqui threw the ashes 
towards the strangers, saying, in a loud 
voice — 

" These chiefs and the soldiers who 
accompany them are the guests of the 
XJlmens of the twelve Molucho nations : 
the warriors will respect them till sunset." 
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This ceremony performed there was a 
profotmd silence. 

"What do the Spanish warriors de- 
sire ?'* Tahi-Mari at length said ; " the 
white chiefs can speak, for the ears of my 
brothers the TJlmens are open." 

Don Pedro Sallazar rose and said in 
Indian, a language which he spoke with 
considerable facility — 

" Grand TJlmens of the twelve nations, 
yon, oh formidable toqni, and all you 
red warriors who are listening to me! 
your great white father sends me to you ; 
his heart bleeds at seeing the numberless 
misfortunes which war has caused; his 
ears are filled with the complaints of 
mothers reduced to despair and of chil- 
dren who are weeping for their fathers 
killed in action. The country is devas- 
tated, the towns are only piles of ashes, 
and the rivers and streams whose waters 
were so limpid are now corrupted and 
fetid with the number of corpses they 
bear along. His mind being saddened 
by these terrible calamities, and wishing at 
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length to restore tranquillity andabun dance 
to this unhappy ^land, your great white 
father asks of you through my voice that 
the axe should be - buried between us, 
peace be re-established among us, and 
the red-skins and pale-faces henceforth 
form one united nation. Let my red 
brothers reflect : I have spoken." 

Don Pedro Sallazar sat down agam, and 
Tahi-Mari immediately replied — 

" The Ulmens of the twelve great 
nations have never desired war ; they have 
avoided it as long as they could, and now 
endure it. It is not the Molucho nation 
that dug up the hatchet. It is now three 
hundred years since the Spaniards landed 
in our country. Our tribes had no liberty 
upon the sea-shore, but the pale-faces 
pursued them as if they had been like 
wild beasts and compelled them to take 
refuge in the deserts of the Andes. Why, 
after tearing from the poor Indians the 
fertile and sunlit lands which they pos- 
sessed, are they now trying to rob them 
of the tmcultivated plains and reduce 
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them to slavery ? Why do they wish to 
destroy their religion, and their laws, 
and drive them into the eternal snows ? 
Are not the Indians -and Spaniards sons 
of the same Father ? Do not the priests 
of the pale-faces themselves say so ? Let 
my brother the Spanish chief answer." 

"Yes," said Don Pedro rising, "the 
great chief of the Moluchos is right ; bat 
why renew old quarrels and revive ancient 
animosities? Is not the country vast 
enough to support us all ? Why should 
we not live in peace together, each follow- 
ing our laws and professing our religion ? 
We are ready to grant our Indian brothers 
all they ask that is just and equitable. I 
have come here to listen to the proposi- 
tions of the XJlmens, and the great Spanish 
chief will ratify them if they are reason- 
able?" 

"It is too late," Tahi-Mari replied, 
rising in his turn ; " the Moluchos are 
resolved to regain their liberty, which was 
unjustly torn from them ; they are tired 
of living like wretched vagabonds on the 
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snow-covered mountains ; now that they 
have descended into the plains warmed 
by the sunshine they do not wish to leave 
them/' 

" The XJlmens will reflect," Don Pedro 
resumed. " They must not let themselves 
be led astray by a slight success ; the 
Spaniards are powerful, and victory has 
ever been on their side up to this day." 

" And then, too," said Don Juan, rising 
in his turn, " what do you hope to obtain ? 
Do you fancy yourselves sufficiently strong, 
even if you succeed in capturing Santiago, 
to contend against the immense forces 
which will come to crush you from the 
other side of the Great Salt Lake ? No ; 
the war you are waging is a senseless war, 
without any possible object or result. 
Commenced under the persuasion of an 
ambitious chief, who employs you to carry 
out schemes of which you are ignorant, 
you are only instruments in his hands. 
Believe my words and those of Greneral 
Sallazar; accept the frank and loyal 
peace which we propose to you. This 
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man, whom you have appointed your 
toqniy is abasing you and deceiving yon, 
and driving yon towards an abyss into 
which yon will &11 if you do not listen to 
the voice of reason, which addresses you 
through our lips." 

A lengthened tumult and menaciiig' 
effervescence followed these remarks of 
the young man. The chiefs anxiously 
questioned each other in a low voice. 
Don Juan's bold langu£^ had produced 
a certain impression on them, and some 
of them recognised its correctness. Tahi- 
Man alone remained impassive ; not a 
muscle of his face had moved^ and the 
trace of any emotion might be sought in 
vain upon his countenance. When the 
effect produced by Don Juan's speech 
was slightly calmed, he rose, and giving 
his foe an ironical glance, he said — 

" The young Spanish chief has spoken 
well, and if he does not count many years 
he has a great deal of wisdom. Peace is 
good when loyally offered." 



THE CAMP OF THE MOLUCHOS. 295 

" And we do offer it loyally," Don Juan 
remarked eagerly. 

" Ah ! my brother must pardon me," 
Tahi-Mari said, with a sarcastic smile. 

"That demon is meditating some 
roguery," Don Pedro said in a low voice 
to his companion ; " we must be on our 
guard." 

"My brothers the Ulmens," Diego 
continued, "have heard the words pro- 
nounced by the two Spanish chiefs, and 
if they were really the expression of their 
thoughts I would join my voice to theirs 
in urging you to accept the peace they 
offer ; but unfortunately here is a proof of 
of the bad faith which regulates their 
conduct." 

Tahi-Mari drew from under his poncho 
a paper, which he slowly unfolded, while 
a quiver of curiosity ran along the ranks 
of the Indians, and the two Spanish oflBl- 
cers exchanged glances in which anxiety 
was visible. 

" This despatch, my brothers, was found 
his very day upon a Spanish soldier, who 
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was the bearer of it. My brothers, the 
Ulmens, will listen to me as I^read it ; 
and then see the amount of confidence 
which they ought to place in the sincerity 
of our enetoies," 

" We are listening ;' the Ulmens said. 

" This is it," Diego remarked, and read i 

" * My dear Greneral, — The Indians are 
pressing us closely, and have placed us in 
a most precarious position ; still I hope to 
gain a few days by making them pro- 
posals of peace, which will have no result, 
as you can easily imagine ; but will give 
the reinforcements you announce to me 
time to come up. Do not delay, for I am 
anxious to deal a decisive blow, and drive 
the rebels for ever from these parts.' 

" This letter, signed by the President 
of the Eepublic, is addressed to the gene- 
ral commanding the province of Coquimbo. 
My brother can consult : I have spoken,'' 
and Tahi-Mari resumed his seat. 

A movement of fury seized the Ulmens, 
who rushed on the Spanish officers with 
the intention of tearing them to pieces. 
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" Back, all of you," Tahi-Mari shouted 
in a thundering voice, "these men are 
inviolable !" 

The Indians stopped as if by enchant- 
ment. 

" The word of an Ulmen is sacred," the 
half-breed continued. " Let these chiefs 
return to the lodges of their white 
brothers; my brothers will show these 
perfidious Spaniards that the great chiefs 
of the twelve Molucho nations are as 
merciful as they are powerful." 

Don Pedro and Don Juan, after escap- 
ing the peril that menaced them, prepared 
to depart. 

"A moment," said Tahi-Mari; "you 
will not leave the calnp alone ; follow me." 

And leaving the council lodge, he 
pointed towards his wigwam, in front of 
the two officers and their escort of lan- 
ceros, who had awaited them at the door. 

On reaching the door of his abode, Diego 
went in, but came out again almost imme- 
diately, holding by the hand aveiledfemale. 

" There," he said, addressing Don Juan, 
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''take away this girl, who wearies me, 
and whose verses no longer possess any 
charms for me ; perhaps she will succeed 
in pleasing some of your soldiers, for she 
is Spanish." 

Then with a rapid movement he tore 
off the veil that concealed the prisoner's 
features, and pushed her towards the 
o£ELcers. 

" Inez !" the latter exclaimed, in horror. 
It was indeed Inez ; though not to be 
recognised by others but them, as her face 
had assumed so strange an expression, and 
her eyes were wandering. She turned 
her head in all directions, looting stupidly 
around her, and then suddenly folding her 
arms on her chest, she sang with an ac- 
cent of ineffable sadness the following 
lines from an old dance-song : — 
" From the comer, 
From the corner of the Carmel 

To the rock, 
To the golden rock, 
I have seen a^ 
I have seen a girl descend, 

Singing, 
Singing tlie Sambaoncca." 
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" Oh !" Don Juan munnnred in despair ; 
" great Heaven, she is mad." 

" And I have not even a sword/' Don 
Pedro exclaimed, wringing his hands 
furiously. 

" Ah, Don Juan de Soto-Mayor, you did 
not expect, I fancy, to find your sister in 
Tahi-Mari's lodge ? Take her back, 
while awaiting the end of my vengeance ; 
for, as I told you, I do not wish to have 
anything more to do with her ; and you, 
Senor Don Pedro, are you not her assumed 
husband?" 

" Wretch ! wky did I not listen to the 
feeling of aversion, with which you inspired 
me, when I saw you at the house of Grene- 
ral Soto-Mayor ? I ought to have killed 
you before you made me fall into the trap 
which you and your gang laid for uls in 
ofiering to escort us." 

" Coward !" Don Juan said in his turn, 
his eyes full of tears; "kill the brother 
after dishonouring the sister, for I hate 
you and defy you." 

And, raising his hand, he sprang for- 
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ward to strike Diego in the face ; but the 
latter at once guessing the young man's 
mtention, seized his arm and held liim as 
in a vice. 

" I need but to give a signal, and your 
head and that of your companion roll at 
your feet ; but I will not give it." 

And with a sudden push he threw Don 
Juan far from him. 

" Begone/' he said coldly, " for no one 
will touch your person, which is sacred to 
all in this camp; our two families no longer 
reckon insults and wrongs, Don Juan, 
and this one will be rel^uited with the 
rest." 

During this time poor Inez, apparently 
not noticing what was going on, was 
crouching in a corner, and with her head 
in her hands and her long hair covering 
her face, was humming in a low voice a 
hymn to the Virgin. Without making 
any reply to Diego the young men walked 
up to Inez and made her rise. She 
offered no resistance, but continued to 
sing— 
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" * The birds in the sky, 
The fishes of the sea, 
The wild beasts of the forests, 
Celebrate her glory.' 

"What is the matter, Senor Cabal- 
lero ?" she suddenly asked, as she broke off 
her chant and looked at her brother, " you 
appear sad. Would you like me to sing 
you a pretty sequidilla ? 

" ' Senorita, senorita, 
Eaise your little foot.'" 

" Oh," said Don Juan, " what madness ! 
Inez, my sister,recogniseme. I am Juanito, 
your brother, whom you loved so dearly." 

A flash of intelligence passed into the 
maiden^s eyes and a smile played round her 
lips. 

"Juanito!" she said. "T^s, yes," she 
exclaimed clapping her hands, " listen — 

" ' Juanito is a brave, 
A brave whom I love, 
A handsome fellow dressed. 
All in cloth '" 

A hoarse butst of laughter interrupted 
the song. 
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"Why try to arouse her memory?" 
Tahi-Mari said, with a shrug of the 
shoulders. 

" Oh !" Don Juan exclaimed, turning to 
him, " aU your blood will not suffice to 
avenge us." 

" As you please, caballero : but in the 
meanwhile be off, or I cannot answer for 
your safety." 

"Not yet," said a thundering voice, 
which vibrated through the air. 

A great disturbance broke out in camp, 
and a man covered with perspiration and 
dust proceeded toward Tahi-Mari's hut. 
It was Captain Leon Delbfes, on seeing 
whom Diego turned pale, but remained 
motionless. Leon advanced toward him 
thrusting aside every obstacle that barred 
his progress. 

"What have you done with General 
Soto-Mayor's daughter?" he asked, fixing 
his eyes on the half-bieed's. 

The smuggler s entrance had been so 
unexpected, his action so 'extraordinarily 
rash, that all the Indians who witnessed 
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the scene stood as if petrified with admi- 
ration and amazement. On hearing 
Leon 8 question Diego looked down, but 
made no reply. 

" What have you done with her, I ask 
you?" the captain repeated with a pas- 
sionate stamp of his foot. 

At this moment the young lady, to 
whom nobody paid attention, leant on his 
shoulder, and with a charming smile began 
singing again in a sweet and melancholy 
voice — 

'* Seated at the comer of a street, 
They tell me that my chuca sells. 
They tell me that she sells flowers." 

" Oh !" Leon exclaimed, " I understand 
it aU now. Unhappy child ! unhappy 
father!" 

And quick as thought, he drew a pistol 
jErom his girdle, and placed the muzzle 
against the half-breed's chest. The latter, 
calmandhaughty,raisedhis eyesandlooked 
at Leon, without making the slightest 
motion to escape death. The young man 
trembled, and let his weapon sink again. 
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" And yet I cannot kill him !" he said^ 
the first feeling of surprise over. The 
Indians rushed furiously on him to make 
him pay deariy for this insensate attempt. 

"Stay," Diego said, "this man is an 
adopted son of the Moluchos, and I forbid 
you touching him." 

The Indians fell back. 

" Is this the way in which you avenge 
yourself?" Leon exclaimed. "What! in- 
stead of attacking your enemy face to face, 
you cowardly carry off a child to make 
her your victim ! Oh ! I curse the day 
when, my hand clasped yours for the first 
time : I believed you to be a man of 
heart, and you are a ferocious brute. I 
no longer hate you, I despise you." 

" Leon, your heart is no longer your 
own ; it belongs to a Spanish girl, and a 
cloud covers your mind ; one day you will 
render me justice." 

"Never!" Leon replied, "never! I 
curse you, and I swear by the ashes of 
my mother, that if you let me leave this 
plac/C, my vengeance shall pursue you ; 
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you will ever find me on. your road ready 
to fight you and overthrow your plans." 

" Your will be done, brother : my hand 
will never be laid upon you to ask an 
account of your outrages. But woe to 
the Spaniards who have broken our friend- 
ship !" 

"Speak no more of friendship, since 
you have crushed my life and destroyed 
my happiness for ever." 

"Are you saying the truth?" Diego 
asked, feeling doubt glide into his mind. 

But already the captain, followed by 
Don Pedro, Don Juan, and Inez was 
crossing the camp, through a triple row 
of Molucho warriors, who watched with-- 
out daring to attack them, though their 
desire so to do was great. They soon 
reached the spot where their horses were 
waiting, and half-an-hour later were all 
four at the house of Senator Don B[en« 
riquez de Castago. While all proper care 
was being given to the unhappy Inez^ 
Leon Delbfes told the two officers in what 
state he had left General Soto-Mayor, 
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and of Ms speedy arrival at Santiago 
accompanied by Maria. When he had 
finished this painful narrative, Don Pedro 
and Don Juan, struck by the same mis- 
fortunes, displayed toward Leon the most 
lively feelings of esteem and friendship, 
while complimenting him on the attach- 
ment which he had not ceased to display 
toward the Soto-Mayor family. 

"Sir/' Don Pedro said to him, "if 
during the course of our unhappy jour- 
ney to Valdivia, I for a moment mis- 
understood your noble qualities, forgive 
me, for to-day I declare to you it is a 
firiend who sincerely ofiers you . his 
hand." 

Leon pressed the general's hand warmly. 

" Don Juan and I are going to inform 
the senate of the result of our mission ; 
you remain in this house till the general 
arrives." 

The smuggler bowed and the three 
men separated, respectively enlightened 
as to the feelings of esteem which they 
professed for each other. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

THE SACK OP SANTIAGO. 

Leon's first care on reaching Santiago 
had been to inquire after the residence of 
Don Henriquez de Castago, and to inform 
him of the visit which General Soto- 
Mayor intended to pay him. At the 
same time he told him of the purpose of 
his own journey. Don Henriquez eagerly 
placed his house at the smuggler's dis- 
posal, and told him of the perilous 
mission which was being attempted at 
that very moment by General Don Pedro, 
and his cousin, Colonel Don Juan, in 
going to the toqui of the Araucanos to 
make him proposals of peace. It was 
then that Leon, after quartering his men, 
set out in all haste for the camp, in order 
to obtain news of Inez, and at the same 
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time help the two officers if they were in 
danger. We know what occurred in con- 
sequence of this exploit. 

Two days after these events, Greneral 
Don Juan de Soto-Mayor and his 
daughter Maria arrived at the capital of 
Chili. Thanks to the numerous precau- 
tions which the surgeon had taken, the old 
gentleman had suffered but little through 
the journey, and the state of his health 
was more satisfactory than might have 
been supposed. So soon as he reached 
the house of senator Don Castago, he was 
put to bed, and Leon took upon himself 
to inform him of the release of Inez, the 
outrages of which the poor girl had been 
the victim, and the madness which had 
resulted from them. The general begged 
her to be brought to him, and when she 
was in his presence he embraced her, and 
covered her with tears. 

Inez could not at all understand her 
father's grief, whom she did not at all 
recognise; but struck by the old man's 
saffering appearance, she at once installed 
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herself by his bedside, and would not quit 
it again. Her madness was gentle and 
melancholy; she spent long hours with- 
out breathing a syllable, or sang to strange 
tunes snatches of songs which she had 
formerly known. 

On her side, Maria, attentive and 
devoted even to self-denial, lavished on 
Don Juan the most aflFectionate care, and 
the old man discovered at each moment in 
his daughter the germs of the noblest 
qualities of the heart. Leon's name was 
never pronounced by the general without 
arousing in her thoughts of joy and happi- 
ness ; but, understanding what kindness 
and gentleness her father had displayed in 
not spuming the smuggler's love for her, 
she silently awaited the moment when she 
would be able to yield entirely to the 
happiness of belonging to the man whom 
her heart had selected. 

The general, as we may suppose, had 
been beyond all expression surprised 
on hearing the community of feeling 
between the captain and Maria ; but pene- 
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trated with gratitude for the eminent ser- 
vices which the young man had rendered 
him, he heartily desired that an oppor- 
tunity might oflFer itself to fill up. the 
distance that separated Leon's rank from 
his. But it was no easy matter. 

In the meanwhile, the position of the 
Chilians shut up in Santiago was begin- 
ning to grow serious. The Indian lines 
were being gradually drawn closer round 
the town, intercepting the communications 
with the exterior, and preventing news 
from being received. The provisions would 
soon run short ; want was already being 
felt in the poorer districts, and wretched 
people, with worn and haggard faces, 
might be seen wandering about the streets 
and loudly demanding bread. 

General Sallazar had succeeded, it is 
'true, in crossing the Masincho after a 
glorious battle with the Indians, and 
entered Santiago; but it was far more 
difficult to drive away the besiegers who 
surrounded the city. Situated in the heart 
of the Chilian republic, the capital is at a 
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great distance from the frontier ; ancl as it 
had no reason to apprehend foreign attacks, 
owing to the impassable deserts that 
separate the states, it had not been 
fortified. 

Attempts had been made hastily to 
throw up a few breastworks, but workmen 
were wanting. Discouragement seized 
on the population, and the inhabitants, 
terrified at the sight of the Indians, filled 
the churches with their lamentations, and 
offered up vows and novenas, instead of 
combating their enemies energetically, 
and dying courageously in defence of 
their homes. 

Eight days passed thus, and during this 
period Leon distinguished himself greatly 
by making daring sorties at the head of 
his men, in which he ^ captured herds of 
cattle or flocks of sheep, which revictualled 
the town and restored a little courage to 
the population. One evening, after care- 
fully visiting all the posts with Don Juan, 
General Sallazar, Leon was preparing to 
take a few hours of indispensable rest after 
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a fatiguing: day, when suddenly the bells 
of all the churches began pealing, shrieks 
were heard, and soldiers galloped through 
the town, shouting " To arms ! to arms !" 

The Indians were beginning the assault 
by attacking the town on all sides simul- 
taneously. The danger was imminent, 
and there was no time for hesitation. The 
salvation of the whole population was at 
stake. The three gentlemen shook hands 
silently, and rushed in different direc- 
tions. 

The night was dark and rainy; the 
west wind howled furiously in the hills 
near the town, and from time to time a 
dazzling flash rent the horizon, and pre- 
luded the rolling of the thunder which was 
blended with the sharp sinister crash of 
the musquetry fire. The drums beat, and 
bugles brayed ; the churches were crowded 
with women and children, who, piously 
kneeling on the slabs, prayed God, the 
"Virgin, and the saints to come to their 
assistance. 

The tumult was frightful. The cries 



THE SACK OF SANTIAGO. 313 

of the wounded, the hurrahs of the combat- 
ants, and above all the war yells of the 
Indians, who bounded like panthers upon 
the last defenders of the town. All this 
formed a din rendered more horrible still 
by the sight of the fire which was begin- 
ning to tinge the sky with a red and ill- 
omened glare. 

Tahi-Mari, naked to the waist, his hair 
in disorder, and his features contracted by 
the thirst for carnage and destruction, 
held an axe in one hand and a torch in the 
other. He was seen rushing at the head 
of a band of veteran red-skins into the 
thickest of the Spanish battalions, cleaving 
a bloody tra^k for himself — felling and 
pitilessly massacring all those who dared 
to oppose his fury. Santiago was one 
immense crater — ^the fire embraced the 
whole city ; its devouring flames had 
dissipated the darkness, and spread around 
a light which allowed the dark outlines of 
the combatants to be seen as they 
struggled with the sublime energy of 
despair. 
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A countless swarm of Indians had 
invaded the town, and fighting was going 
on on all sides. The Spaniards disputed 
the ground inch by inch, and the streets, 
the squares, and the houses were the 
scene of a horrible massacre. Tahi-Mari, 
ever in the first rank of the Indians, 
excited his soldiers by his shouts and 
example. All was lost, and the Chilian 
capital had at length fallen into the power 
of the Araucanos. The burning buildings 
fell in with a crash, burying beneath their 
ruins assailants and assailed. The 
churches were given up to pillage, while 
the women and girls, torn half-naked from 
their houses or from the foot of the altar, 
endured the last violence which their 
cruel victors inflicted upon them. 

All hope of flight or rescue seemed an- 
nihilated ; the red-skins, drunk with car- 
nage and spirits, rushed furiously upon 
the relics of the despairing population. 
It was at this moment that the President 
of the Eepublic, followed by a few devoted 
soldiers, formed a hoUow square on the 
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Plaza de la Merced, in the centre of which 
he placed all the aged persons, women, 
and children, who had escaped the fury of 
the Indians. 

Suddenly loud shouts were heard, and 
three heavy bodies of men, commanded by 
Don Juan, General Pedro Sallazar, and 
Leon Delbes, debouched from three diffe- 
rent streets. In the centre of the one com- 
manded by Leon, was old Don Juan 
carried on a litter, with Maria and Inez 
by her side. Leon placed the persons 
whom he had saved in the centre of the 
square formed by the President, and called 
on Don Juan and Don Pedro's detach- 
ments. 

" Now," he cried to the President of 
the Eepublic, " fall back, while we sup- 
port you." 

" Do so," he answered. 

And the square fell back with all those 
whom it contained. " Forward !" Leon 
shouted, " km, kUl !" 

And the three bands, facing the startled 
Indians, threw themselves upon them 
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and commenced a frightfal butchery. 
The square De la Mereed was literally 
encumbered with combatants. The Mo- 
luchos, incessantly pushed forward by 
their comrades, who arrived to their help, 
fell impassively beneath the lances and 
sabres of the Spaniards, who protected 
the flight of the President as he retired 
and took in his charge all those persons 
incapable of bearing arms. The fugitives 
soon reached the city gates. 

The contest had lasted more than an 
hour. A countless number of corpses 
covered the grgund and formed a rampart 
for the Spaniards, who redoubled their 
energy. At this moment Tahi-Mari 
appeared in the square. At a glance he 
judged the position, and rushed upon the 
Spaniards. The shock was terrible. Don 
Pedro and Don Juan recognised their 
common enemy, and cutting their way 
through the dead and wounded, both at- 
tacked him at once. 

" Ah !" Diego shouted, " we meet at 
last then." 
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^ " Yes/' Don Pedro, retorted as lie aimed 
a sabre cut at him, " and for the last time, 
I hope." 

" You have told the truth," said Diego, 
as he parried with the handle of his axe 
the blow aimed at him ; " die then !" 

And he cleft his head open. The un- 
unfortunate Don Pedro stretched out his 
arms, rolled his eyes wildly, and fell from 
his horse murmuring the name of Inez. 
The Spaniards uttered a cry of grief, to 
which the Indians responded by a shout 
of triumph. 

" It is now our turn," Tahi-Mari ex- 
claimed, as he dashed towards Don Juan. 

"Yes," the young man replied, "ourlong 
standing quarrel will be at length decided." 

The two enemies rushed upon each 
other with clenched lips and bloodshot 
eyes, fighting furiously, caring little about 
dying, provided that one killed the other. 
But at each instant a crowd of Indians or 
Spaniards, drawn by the moving incidents 
of the fight, came between them and 
separated them. When this happened 
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they made extraordinary efforts to come 
together again, overthrowing the ob- 
stacles that were in their way, and con- 
stantly seeking each other, only one 
thought occupied them — ^that of satiating 
their vengeance ; every other consideration 
was effaced from their minds, and for- 
getting the sacred interests which they 
had to defend, they only thought of their 
personal hatred. Ere long those who 
separated them fell back, and they found 
themselves once more face to face. 

"Defend yourself, Tahi-Mari," Don 
Juan shouted, as he dashed at the Indian 
chief. 

" Here I am," the latter shouted, " and 
you are about to die." ' 

Suddenly leaping from his horse, he cut 
the sinews of the colonel's horse with a 
blow of his axe. But Don Juan pro- 
bably expected this attack, for when his 
horse fell uttering a long snort of pain, 
he was standing with his feet freed from 
the stirrups. Then began, between these 
two men, a combat impossible to describe. 
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in which rage and fiiry took the place of 
skill. Tahi-Mari wielded his terrible axe 
with unparalleled dexterity; Don Juan had 
his sabre welded to his wrist, and followed 
the slightest movements of the other. 

Each observed the other and calculated 
the value of his blows. Eye on eye, 
chest against chest, panting, with fore- 
heads streaming with perspiration, and 
their features violently contracted by 
hatred, they watched for the decisive 
moment. Don Juan was bleeding from 
two deep wounds; he felt his strength 
becoming exhausted, and felt as if he could 
no longer hold his sword. Tahi-Mari 
had also received several wounds, not 
dangerous, it is true, but which were for 
all that visible on his face and move- 
ments. 

All at once, the half-breed, profiting by 
the fact that his enemy, who had con- 
stantly been on guard, left himself un- 
covered, aimed a blow at him with his 
axe. Don Juan raised his sword, but 
only parried imperfectly, and the axe was 
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buried deeply in his shoulder. Collect- 
ing all his strength he had to keep his 
feet ; but tottering involuntarily he fell to 
the ground heaving a deep sigh. Diego 
burst into a yell of triumph and rushed 
upon the young man. 

"At last," he said. 

At the same moment he received a 
violent blow, and he fell back blasphem- 
ing. He rose with lightning speed and 
saw Leon Delbes before him, who had 
rolled him in the dust by dashing his 
horse's chest at him. 

" Oh !" the Indian exclaimed as he let 
his axe fall, "always he between this 
family and me !" 

" Yes, I ! Tahi-Mari — ^I whom you must 
kill before you can reach your enemies — I 
who have sworn to tear your victims from 
you; attack me. What are you waiting 
for?" 

A combat seemed to be going on in 
Diego's mind, and then he remarked, as if 
speaking to himself: — 

" No, no ; not he, not he ! the only 
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man who ever loved me on this earth. 
Now, for the other," he added, as he 
looked furiously around him, "he can 
never have enough of Spanish blood/' 

And slipping on one side, he rushed 
back into the thick of the fight. 

"What!" cried Wilhelm, who had 
just stationed himself by Leon's side, 
" will you let that hyena escape, cap- 
tain ?" 

" Yes," Leon answered, as he shook his 
head sadly ; " my hands shall not be dyed 
with that man's blood ; his life is sacred 
to me," 

"That is possible," the German grunted, 
" but it is not so to me 1 And then, 
again, the opportunity is too fine, and it 
is doing a service to humanity." 

And before Leon could prevent his 
design, he raised his rifle to his shoulder 
and fired. Diego made an enormous leap, 
turned half round, stretched out his arms, 
and fell with his face on the ground. The 
captain rushed towards him and had to 
raise him ; the Indian looked at him for 
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a moment, his eyes were fixed on his with 
an expression of inefiable tenderness, and 
pressing his hand forcibly, he said in a 
low voice — 

'^ Thanks, thanks, brother, bnt it is 
useless ; I feel that I am going to die." 

Suddenly, by a supreme effort of will, 
and aided by the smuggler, he succeeded in 
gaining his feet again. Then, his black* 
eyes flashed with pride and triumph. 

"Look!" he exclaimed, "they are flying, 
those cowardly Spaniards are flying ! I die, 
but I am the victor and almost avenged." 

And he found sufficient strength within 
him to utter his terrible war cry. Sud- 
denly a jet of black blood rose to his lips ; 
his body stiffened with a horrible convul- 
sion, and he fell dead. Still, his eyes were 
open, and his lips, curled by a smile of 
bitter irony, seemed to defy his conquered 
foes, even after he had drawn his last breath. 

" Back, der Teufel 1 back, or we are lost!" 
Wilhelm exclaimed, as he seized the bridle 
of Leon's horse and pulled it back. 

" Oh !" the smuggler said, as he wiped 
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away a tear, "that man was made of 



iron." 



" Stuff, why pity him ?" Wilhelm said, 
carelessly ; " he died like a soldier." 

The fall of Tahi-Mari, which was not 
known to the Indians for some minutes, 
did not at once check the order of the 
battle. Leon's band, which had advanced 
too far, had extraordinary difficulties in 
effecting a retreat, and joining the debris 
of the army marching on Valparaiso. 

The Moluchos, deprived of the man of 
genius, who had conceived the plan of this 
daring campaign, and who was alone 
capable of bringing it to a satisfactory 
conclusion, henceforth were a body with- 
out a soul. Dissensions broke out among 
them, each chief claiming to succeed the 
great Tahi-Mari, and they could not come 
to any understanding. The league of the 
twelve nations was broken; the Ulmens 
no longer acted harmoniously, and soon 
undertook isolated expeditions, which had 
disastrous results. 
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The Indians were for nine days masters 
of Santiago ; at the end of that time, the 
Spaniards, who had vigorously assumed 
the offensive, expelled them from the 
capital, and pursued them even beyond 
their frontier line. Of the 200,000 men 
who had invaded the Chilian territory, 
40,000 at the most succeeded in re- 
gaining the inaccessible llanos which 
serve as their retreat. The others found 
death in the land which they had for a 
moment hoped to conquer. Such was, 
through the imbecility of the chiefs, the 
result of this enterprise, which, if better 
conducted, might have changed the fate of 
South America. 

Six months after these events Leon 
Delbfes was married at the church of 
La Merced to Donna Maria de Soto-Mayor. 
The old general and his son, Don Juan, 
who had both recovered from their woimds, 
were present at the ceremony, offering up 
vows for the happiness of the young 
couple. Inez lived for a year without 
regaining her reason, but her madness had 
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become a sort of gloomy and taciturn 
melancholy, which nothing in the world 
could remove. She expired one day 
without pain, for her death-agony was a 
pallid smile, in the midst of which her 
soul fled away. 

As for the secondary characters of the 
story, we will mention their fate in a few 
words. The band of smugglers was 
broken up so soon as Leon left to go and 
live with the general. Wilhelm, for his 
splendid conduct on the night of the cap- 
ture of Santiago, was given a commission 
as lieutenant in the Chilian army. The 
worthy abbess of the Convent of the Puris- 
sima Conception continued to sell her 
aqua milagrosa at the fairest price. And 
one fine day. Master Crevel, tired of the 
annoyance the police inflicted on him, 
placed the ocean, between them and him 
by returning to France. 



THE END. 
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